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DE DFE CATION; 
| l _ % ST. 
* « ® 


FNOver'd, in Fortune's & bade, I reſt reclin'd ; 

My Griefs, All, filent: and my Joys reſign'd: 
With patient Eye, Life's evening Gleam, ſurvey : - 
Nor batte th? out-haſt'ning Sands; nor bid em ftay.. 
Yet, while from Life, my ſetting Proſpects fly, 


| Fain wou'd my Mind's weak Offspring ſhun to die. 


Fain wou'd their Hope ſome Light throughTime,explorez 


The Name's kind Paſport—when the Man's no more. 


Such, let em find !—yet, waſte no Search, in vain ! 
All undiſturb'd, let buy Dulineſs reign! * 
SparePower”s deaf Ear: from Flat ys Lure ſtart wide: 
Not ſwell the tow' ry Domes, of air-built Pride. 

But, near ſome ſilent Seat, where Viſdom d wells, 
Hail Tafte and Candor, in their penſive Cells. 
There fits, high - ſnown, o'er Fogs that lowre between, 
Wit's guardian Lox, in his ſequeſter'd Scene. 

There, the gain d SouPs MonoeoLizen, find e 
Th' immenſe Embracer, of contain d Mankind! 
Him, whom noVerſeoferpaints, no Thoughts o'er-rate: 
By the Hear?'s Rank, and Nature's Charter, GB RAT] 


Fim, whom no Titles, loft, cou'd leave leſs raid: 


Nor Thrones imperial cou'd have held, more prais'd. 
Whom each known Right by each beſtClaim acquir'd, 
With Every Charm, for every Heart, inſpir'd. 
TERRE, hail th'immortal Beam—and end the Care, 


Frel every Force, from every VirTve, there. 


Find every GR acz, that ſmiles twixt Pole and Pole: 


And Al the Muszs, mei—in ST, Johx's Sour. 


April, 1749. 4 HIL A 
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to retouch, for Mr. 


in general, by a Reſpect /o due to Theſe Adorners of it. | 
Had I been born the ALIEN my Friend called me, the Regard 
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we feel from Friendſhips with the Yorthye Mr. MALLET, 


J. there can be a Pride, that ranks with . it is That, 


therefore, muſt forgive me, that I boaſt the Honour, 


has done my Merope.—l bave fo long been a Retreater from 
the World, that one of the beſt Spirits in it told me, lately, 1 
had made myſelf an ALIEN, there. I muſt confeſs, Lowe fo 


many Obligations to its Ornaments, of moſt diftinguiſhed 
Genius, that I muſt have looked upon it as a great Unhappingſs, 
to have made Choice of Solitude, could I have judged Soci 


wherewithour generous Nation has received this Tragedy, might 
look but as a natural Effect of its Humanity to Fox ki NERRSG. 
Among Theſe, the French, above all P in the World, 


experience our, too kind, Partiality—in Favdur even of their 


Defacts, and Levities. And yet their boaſted Politſſe wants 

Gratitude to pay us back a like Civility, whete due to our 50 

Qualities. | | 175 2 
tor, France, unſatisfied with her Ambition towards Mono- 


poly in Empire, would extend it to Supremacy in Wit and 


Learning. And, particularly, ſome of Mr. Yoltair?s Pieces 


are ſo ſwelled with this e 04 Iam forced 
into Abatements, of the 


iſpoſition J once felt, to look _ 
him as a generous Thinker. So much over-aQtive Senſibility, 


ta his own Country's Claims: With ſo unfeeling a Stupidity, 


in judging the Pretenſions of his Neighbours, might ab/a/ve all 
Indignation, ſhort of groſs Indecency 3 toward. one who has 
not ſcrupled (in the Preface to His M ERO P E) to repre- 
ſent the £:.g/ifb as 729 Tragedy; nay, even of Painting, 
or of Mujick.> We are Me 

Extremes, upon our Theatres, Barbarity, Abfurdity arid abſo- 
luteIndecency.--Men, born in a too barren Climate, to produce 


a Ta/te, for the Fine Arts and who muſt rant beneath all other 


People, in the Points of Genius, and of Literature?! 
To ſuch r I have owed Inducement, 


boaſted Mergpe : and I have done it on a Plan as near his own, 
as i could geit, with ſafe Conſcience : that is to ſay, with- 


out Diſllaſte to Engliſh Audiences. For he muſt pardon me, if 


am ſenſible, that our unpoliſhed Lindon Stage, (as he aſſumes 


che Liberty. ot calling it) has entertained a ner Taſte of dig- 


nified Simplicity, than to deprive dramatic Poetry of All that 
„ e animates 


„ ADVERTISEMENT to the RRADP EZ. 
f n w y | AS 8 
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n, he ſays, who puſh to their 


oltaire's Uſe, the Characters in his high- 5 


2 


Lee 


animates its Paſſious; in Purſuit of a cald, flarved, == 
nence ; which, from an Affectation to ſhun Figure, finks to 

6" Hg elatyrate Eſcape from Energy, into a groveling, 

bald, barren, un-alarming, Gbilne/s of 
a inſtead of mowngiit. 
I would nat bave it charged upon his deing a Fre: Frenchmen, 
that I uſe a kind of hoſtile Style, inheakine of 
He has been pleaſed to do me, in ſome Prefaces of his, a 2 
deal of particular Honour,---and it has been more than once, 
and upon different Occaſions, I have given hm Proofs, of 2 
Partialit, that will exempt me from fo poor a Ceaſure 
Our Inſularres (as he oontemptuouſſy calls us) ate not uſed to 
think ſo narretuly, as to extend the temporary Animoſity of 
Nations «ppoſitely intergſted, to the Spirits of their J/riters upon 
literary SubjeAs.---Arts and Sciences are of no Country, They 
conjoin the Natives of all Corners of the Earth, as "Fellow. 
Citizens of one Republick.---But, what import this Truth, to- 
ward privileging ſuch an Arrogance, as di-incorporates it/e/f, 
by unbenevolent and ſeparatery Partialities, | 

I have Room to ſay no more, in a ſhort Preface ; but will 
undertake, in a more proper Place, to make it evident, to Mr. 

Vualtaire s Satisfaction, and to that of the French Author of a 

Piece which they have lately publiſhed, in a like vain Prefe- 
rence of their Players tao, as well as Pets, (called LE Con- 
DIEN) that we have had much Writers, now have, and 
ſhall, always, have them; and that we have better Actors, too, 
and 2 than Thoſe of Paris. 1 ſhall ſhortly hope to 
leave This Matter indiſputable even to a French judge in a 
Compariſon between. the EN OLAsH and FRENCH Theatres,--- 
It would have pleaſed me 5 e, if Abler Hands than mine had 

ſeemed diſpoſed to do their Conntry ſuller Fuſtice. There 
are many, in it, ſo much better qualified, for doing it, that I 
impute its not being done, already, to no other Motive, than 
Contempt, of thoſe vain Writers Confidence. 

The Univerſally acknowledged, and el,, Skill, of an Eu- 
mens, and a Merepe, ſuch as no Stage ever (aw. excelled, not 
to name Others, wha deſerve Applaule, and met with 1 it, ˖O A 

Degree excitingly uncommon, leaves it quite unneceſſary to 
add any Thing upon That Subjech, lere : there ſeeming to 
have been a generous Struggle, nber the Town's "ready 
Diſpoſition to encourage Excellence in Acting, or the Actors 
to reward That Dipol tion, dy Increaſe of Power in Pg, 


0 d be moſt agreeably remarkable. $7.0 
Ps Tyr bly * * PRO. 


Mobly weep out, not let an ill-tim'd Bluſh, © 


Spoken 5 Mr. kn 15 8 


| TOUCH 'D be your generous Hearts, to ſpare ibi; 1 1 
. © Where Mirth ond laugh Humanity a w] yy. \ 
2 thouſand Zears our Tale has ſhook de Stage 

And mov d the Hearts of Greece, from Age to Age: 
EU ALEXANDER wept our Queen's De pa, : _ 
And the World's e fat conquer d, there. 1, 0A 


What Reach of Taſte cou'd Attic Pride preſume, . 

What Flame of Courage ere diſtinguiſb d Rome, *. 

But Britain's Sons may boaſt an equal Merit. 
FREE Britains think * att with Britiſh oat. / 


Y et fluttering Triflers of an Hour top Abrt, IOW 
Ye Foes to Thinking, and ye Friends of Sport, + 
Forbear to laugh, when penſively diftreſs'd ; oy 
'Sighs in yon Circle, ſwell the beauteous Breaſt, 

Charms to the faireſt Face, ſoft y lends j 
Pity ard Innocence are boſom Friei ett 

And when deep Anguiſb ſhakes a 2 Mind. 
How muſt it ale when Witlings . ebind 2? 


Nor dream, ye gay, that only Mi 15 ſhow'd pleaſe," | 

No ſprigbily Wit e' re laugh'd off Life's Diſe eaſe, 

Experience tells us, ſoon or late comes Care, C. 
And he who flies from Thought will meet Deſpair. A 


. Ladies, be firm to Paſſion's tendereſt Claim. 

Sig hs are Love's Breezes, and will fan the Flame. 
Laughing Gallants may promiſe merry Lives, 
But laughing Huſbands make you weeping Wives. 
They whoſe own Hearts can feel will treat yours beſt z 
And he give Pain, that thinks it but a Jeſt. 


Keep back the ſtruggling Tear that longs to guſb. 
All that are wiſe and brave, by Nature know, 
| _ is Virtue's * to * at otbers Woe, 


as +» 


EPI 


| gate b Mrs. PRITCHARD. 


% a I. M; lad with all my Heart, I've ſcapꝰd my Wedding-- 
| Glad ] cry the Maids ?--- Heaven keep fuch Joy from 
_ © ſpreading! 
n Marriage Eee hingsl-)dow' t move their Heart ſecoldly. 
2 dark Lea they own-- but Love jumps boldly :- 
* Fall . Advene rers ! Pm no Huſband-bater— _ 
1 | Only, be warn'd by Me, and wed nq Traitor... ... 
Pain. bunting Murm'rer! Born, to growl, and grumble! 
No King can pleaſe him, — and no Wife can humble! 
Sick to the Soul, be Heaven hig ind Laas“ 
,* © Earth's adleft Drugs are loft, upon Ambition. 
All Warwick lane falls ſhort :—and, to m it, 
No Cure is bop d for, in our Female College. 


Shun plotting Heads, dear Ladies — All * WR 
When One, cobo hums and haws at M idnight, MARRIES. 
Better,plain, downright Duxcx- No Dream, purſuing : 
One, that means bluntly—dnd knows, what be's doing! 
- ot Him, whoſe fafiions Mind, outſoaring Pleaſure, © 
I. ftill moſt buſy,---when bis Wife's at Leiſure. 


7 2 a Sportſman, ſound of Wind, and hearty.— 
Better, Sir Sot,---than Spouſe dry drunk with: Party ! 
A hunting Huſband hallows---and you nz ar bim 
A drunken Deary, ſtag--pers-*-apd you $TEER. bim 

Each conſcious of his Wife, takes Care to make ber, 
One Way or other —an indulg'd Partaker. 

But your ſage, *ſaturnine, ambitious Lover, 

| Keeps uo one Secret, Woman wou'd. diſcover. - 
Stranger at home; he trolls abroad, for Bleſſing : 
And holds whate' er he has not worth poſſeſ/ing. 
Freedom, and Mirth, and Healib, and 7 - Shefpiſes 
And ſcorns ALL 1 ſo pro-found-ly wis k is ! 


At length, thank Heaven! be DIES: epo firike 
| him : 


| And leaves behind, ten thouſand Madmen, like him. 
Pk soxs 
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An Apartment in the Palace. | | X | 
MEROPE, eib ons Co. 


IS ME N E, leaning melancholy, below ; 
*. „ and Attendants. 1 


25 FSR 

EE ! where the lone majeſtic Mourner weeps ; 
.N Loſt, even to Mufick's Power! try: ftrain 
In Melody's wide Compaſs —Happily, 


each Note, 
Some Change, through ſad, to lively, may have Force, 
To ſtrike recov'ring Senſe, and wake Regard. 
——Firſt, in low Sympathy of Sorrow's Softne/s, 
Sooth her dejected Soul—then, ſtart at once 
To Swells of Foy—and ſtorm Attention's Ear. 
th [Mufick with Trumpets. | 
After the Mufick Merope riſes, and comes forward. 
| MEROPE. 

Let me, when, next, thy too officious Love, 
Faithful nene, trys th' harmonious Charm: 


WH 4 | * 


2 M E R O P k. 


* 


Let me have Muſick, ſolemn, all, and Aer, | 
Sad-ſuited to my Thoughts Mix not for me, \ | 
Who have no Power to taſte, ſuch ſpritely Notes, 2 


As they who are more happy, find more ſweet ? 
I S-M EN E N E 0 


Why, when the Gads grow gentle, ure Tha fad ? 
You elt their Anger, ſharply. Now Len“ * 
Embrace their proffer'd — the ; 


Of glad Mycene, in full Senate met, 


Take Meaſures to proclaim you reigning Queen: 

You, whom Diſtreſs but bri Pes [--to whoſe Charms, 

Made aweful by your Grief, Woes add new Majeſty! 
MEROPE. 

What, no News yet, of Narlas? or my Sen? 
ISMEN E... 

May it be ſoon No Prince, of Birth like His, 

3 er conceal'd, can *ſcape ſuchSearch, unknown. 
MER OP E. | 

Will ye, at length, ye Powers, reward my. Tears? 

Will ye, at laſt, reſtore Eumenes, to me? 

If he yet lives— this only remnant Heir 

Of his wrong'd Mother's Miſeries !—oh, ſave him. 

From his dear Breaſt, ſtrike wide the Murd'ret's 

_ Dagger. 

Is Tap not Tours? a Branch, from Great Alcides ? 

What, tho'—(forget it, and be Buß d, O Faith !) 

What, tho? to Traitors proſp'rous Swords, you gave 

His Father's fated Life—ah, yet! deſert not 

This Image of his Form, that fills my Soul, 
ISMENE.. 

Dear, tho' he doubtleſs was, and juſtly mourn'd, 

Shou'd.you exclude all Senſe of Bliſs, beſide ? 
MEROPE. 

I am a Mother :—with a Mother's Fears, 
ISMENE. 

Buty can a Mother's Fears efface the Stamp 

f Hero's Soul, that marks a Race like your's ? 


Sweet, tho” his infant Smiles, they dwell, too fix'd, 


Too 


A FRAGE D T. S 
Too deep, on your tough'd N 1e Tears 
Are paſt, ſince firſt yay lot him 
E ROF E. | = 
Laſt him ?—never 
In twice 3 dreadful Years; no Momenr's Light 
Broke on my Eyes, but brougbt-H#is Image with it. 
Why * than me p Months, and 
Wee 
Have grown; but with "om grew, Pain, to loſe bim. 
— Weigh chat laſt fatal Hint, thy Father {ent me.. 
Hope, ſoon, ſaid he, to ſee the Prince Eumenes, 
All, you wou'd-wiſh fear All, Tom mt 
IS MEN E. T7 
' Wiſely, you fear him. but ne witer, Rill 11415 
So fearing, to prevent him. Hear the — I 
Quir, at their Prayer, this Regey!'s Name—be crown'd : 
And riſe, indeed the Queen they meant ta make you.) 
MERQPE. 
Is * the Crowe A 7h err: 2 8 
1˙8 M E N E. Lage 
| A A Son, ſo i 
Shou'd he return. woy'd thank -- nA 
MER O PB. wm — 
Periſh the Heart, 20 
That, meanly proud, and poorly fl d fer . | 
Swells, from Another' Loſſes 1 * 
\18.MEN, b. * nf 1 
Cr Public jptereſt 
M E ROPE. 
Curſe on all Int'reſt, that includes not Honeſty 2 
But, here, ev'n Int'reſt 2 no Plea to tempt me. 
What can a chi/d/eſs Mother rom Empire ? 
What has Diſtreſs to do, with Pomp s vain Luſter ? 
I ſee the very Light of Heav'n, with Pain. P 
Never ſhall Splendor chear theſe blaſted Eyes, 
That ſaw my bleeding Lord. my — . Children; 
* = Friends fall: 8 Men ov) Gods forſake — 
Fa PO OO OD F 


* 


. ME R O R 
5 1 o, Guilt! O, Perfidy -h! Deatb's dire Day! 
3 Preſent, for ever, to my frighted Soul. nad eit, 
$7.6 IS MEN E. 
Or have SOR hear that Day's fad Tale. 
all ME ROPE ha Bt 
I ani it now Even yet their Ciied#ile abc me | 
Save, ſave, the King—ſave the poor gaſping Princes : , 
Save the diſtracted Queen — I ſcream i fly— 


* 


1 On every Side I turn meet battling Crowds: ih 
* . Swords, glitt'ring Spears, loud Shouts, n wing 
Groanings W N 


Meet, laſt—a 3 Senſe of Horrer ay 
Meet—an expiring'Huſband's out-ſtretch'd Eye, 
_ Strain'd, witha"Geath-mix*d-Tenderneſfs on mine 
FE And frruggling from his Blood, to teach and u. me. 
8 IS. MRNIE TE — 
Patience, 0 Madam, and forget theſe Honors: Un. 
M E ROPE 
— There two expiring infant Suff rers fell, 9 7 
The Eldeſt, of our Loves duteòus, in Daun f 
Croſs the King $'Breaſt, they threw their little Bodies, 
And lent their Hand's weak Aid. to ſave their Father. 
— Only Eumenes—'(eap'd th* Aſſaſſin's Fury. 
Some interpoſing God vouchſaf'd to veil him: 
And He, who ſcreen'd him, then, may, once, reſtore him. 
—Narbas, thy wiſe, thy faithful Father, bore him 
Far from my Sight to ſome dark ſafe Retreat: 
Some Deſart, —barren of. Diſtreſs, and Man |! 


Senn 
MER O PE. ISMENE  EURICLES. 


ISME E, 
Madam Lord Euricles—— 
M E ROPE. | 
'Welcome—what Hope 4 
| EURICLES. - itt Was 
Vain was Our Search—Fr rom Feutus Bank, it ſ pread, | \ 
O'er 


FA 


\ 


| 'Ofer vaſt Olympus : far; and wide, through Griecey. e 
Enqviry, lab'ring, loſt; its fruitleſs Prayer. a] fL 


SF Deſcription cou'd; nqt wake the ſeaſt idea. on lim T 


None knew, none euer heard of, Narbas? Name! A 


_ 7M En R 0 PAE bo } 2% "4 1 I 
8 Alas! he breaths no more my Son is dead. 
IS MEN E. 8 


S053 Fear makes real every fancied Woe. ö 
— Y ou've heard, that, on Report ofthis new Peace, 
My Father guides him, ſecret, to Laut Hanes. 


FH AU RHFLC YES. 0 4 
Juſt was his Caution |- Narbas, wiſely loyal, - > 
Veils his Return, and cautiouſly coaveys him. 


Narbas knows All his Dargers=—=1, mean while, 
Watch, with a guardful EyetheſeMurd'rers Mortidns: 


And, with determin'd: Hand, pre re ibo dite hin. 85 | 


M0: P-Biz75s 
On Faith ſo:try'd.as Thine, even Woe Sir — 7 


EU RIC en Vo 


Doubt but my Power's Defect: My:Will finds none. 


But I have News more threat ning 
\ Th'aſſembled Senate vote, in warm Nebate, ur 
A Conſort in your Cron. — n BA 
N E R O P Ei 
re re 7 9 T 
You ſhou'd Vat call, it 1 ung l Y 
” Words were 1 * 


Truth, unſuſtain'd by SA but fights, to fall. 
The partial People roar for Polipbontes : 
And Right, and Law, and Pity, fink before him. 
c , ME RQrP $61itt cg 12 
Can F ortune, then, reduce the Great to Pity! 


EURICLES 
Something muſt be reſolv*d;'to check their Speed. 
M E ROPE. 
Yeswel will face theſe 1 of Kiog, and 7 


B 3 


/ 


A TRAGEDY 5 


Can Kings, in their own Realms, contract to Slaves ? 


P09 Af 


— 


What can he, ref thitith 


6 M E R 0 F E. 

Comets of Empire ! theſe portefit*0us Sum, $4 
That ſparkle by the Fire they feat from Majeſty! 
I will go dart Truth's Light'ning in their Eyes, 
And thunder in their Fat: the Rights of Thrones, 
Iwill revive loſt Senſe of Truſt and Duty: - 
I will aſſert. their Sov' eine s near Return. 


ing.) 
TT TT RE ii. 
Oh, Heav'n! be wary—— That Way, Ruin lies, 
Their Tyrant Leader ſtarts, already fir'd, | 
By that Alarm : and dreams, of what he dende 
| M E R GP E. | 
ready d ? 


E RICTEAS. 
Jealous of Danger, Meri make haſte in Guilt : 
Work, to be fafe, and hold no Means too wicked. 
Micene, but by Faction, freed from Faction, 
Claim'd like a ueſt, he compures His own. 
No Tye ſo ſacreſ binds endanger d Valour, 
Where hot Ambition ſpurs — Rampart 
Gives Way, before him. Law, corrupted, guards him, 
Wealth dreſſes, Poverty attends, Pride leads . 
And Prieſthood preſſes Gods who bate—-to ſerve him. 
ME ROPE. 
I ſee th Abyks, before me Let it be. 
" If I plunge in, and cruſh this nod 
"If n. to fall for Vengeance. 
ä E YU RICLES. 
Soſt be comes. 
Erxeunt Euricles and Fen 
MER . 
Wear for a Moment, Heart | the Veil thou hat 't. 


SCENE M. | 
MEROPE, hae kn 


8 POLIPHON 
Ever in Trars, thy Quiten === dtorg Trav: 


To 


= 


A TRAGEDY. 7 
To Sighs ; and aſt afide your needleſs Sorrow. 
Shake, Go thoſe' word: yes, each Cloud * dims 
em: 
And to the vast Leks, vouchſaſe your R 
Lou fromn—— | | 
M E RO P E. 20 ; 
I do, indeed : and with Horrert 
POLIPHONTES. 
Gaze on.— I am no ſtranger to myſelf c 
Nor to a Woman's Paſſions.—I | gray 
Beneath a Weight, of Winters ſpent in Arms. 
know, Time's Furrows are no Paths ire, 
I know it, All- But, Wiſdom knows it not. t 
— Weigh not my Offer ia Diſdain's light Balance. 
You are the Daughter, Mother, Wife, of Kings : 
But the State wants a Maſter — What. avails 


Vain Title, till ſome Sword, like mine __— it? 
M E ROPE. alt - 


Bold Subjeds, of a King who call'd ne Wife! 
Dar'ſt thou defame the Mem'ry of thy Lord, 
With ſuch audacious H ai to me 
Mie, to ſupplant my Child! my Heart's whole Care: 
Stain his Amonourd T brand with Guilt and Thee! 
Me, can'ſt thou dream ſo baſe, to wed thy Lowneſs : 
And crown with Empire's Wreath a Soldier's Brow ? 
 POLIPHONTES. | 
Soldier, ? immortal Gods . bo more deſerves 
To govery States, than he who, beſt, can ſave? _ 
He who was, firſt, call'd Ning, ere That, was Soldier, 
Great, becauſe brave; and ſ d by his Sword. 
I am above Deſcent ;, and prize no Blood. . 
Scarce is my own left mine; tis loſt, for Glory: 
Spilt in my Country's Cauſe, in ours, fair Scorner ! 
Take Safety—'ris my Gift. Fill half ny Throne 3 
My Party calls All mine: Love fbares it yours. 
MER OP E. 
Party: Thou fell Provoker, of Reproach ! 
Party ſhould tremble, where a Monarch rules 
6 


o 
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_ 1 a + y — — ow hv 
<a He. OT. ES... — — TOR + HO 


Eu ited Aacat. rcif e—rf.otra a Irv 
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Climbs, beyond Progeny: 


Man can be brave, too o bold! y— | 


1 M. E R OB: E. 


+1P,O-LLP HON: TI: gig of” 


There will be Parties; and there muſt be Kings: I 7 
And he, who beſt can curb, was form'd to reign. - 


l, who reveng'd: 1 Lord, by Bighs ſucceed him. 


OPER. Gand 8969 


Succeed him, Traitor Has he not a Sen! 3 


Gods: were his Great Fgrefatherstbence, his Claim. 


POLIPHON.I E - af 
Far other Value, bears Mycene's'Crown:,, | —.' and) 
Right to rule Men, is now no longer held 0 
By "dull: Deſcent, like Land's Were 4 48% 2 { 
'Tis/thEpluck'd Fruit of Toi tis the bald 


Of Blood, loſtoobly; And *xis, thence, im Due. 


yy MER OP E. 1 
W ka haſt thew done; thou Wretch! vat ee * 
P;0; LIE PH ON $8 $1: : 

Bethink you, of that Day, when theſe proud Walls / 7 
Bluſh'd with the Blood you boaſt; from Fraitor's Swords, 
Review your helpleſs 'Hu/band——ſee your Sn, 
Expiring, round you. Wipe thoſe guthing Eye. 
And view me, what I was: Not, then, too Joe: 1! 


To ſhare your ruffled Pofſons—>—Yeg:* Twas 1 


From your freed Palace chas'd th" oer helwing F oe: 
Sav'd your Herculean Sceptre, and its Queen. 
I, 1, repell d. the Woes you could but weep, > > {21 


See there, ay Right, my Rank, my ay ro Love. 8 


3 'MER-O PE: 11 * 2 
Hear, hear him, Heavea! and give me beck my Son. 
PO LY P-H ON TE S. EI 


Nes Let him come, this Son He ſhall be caught) | 
Leſſons of Glory: Taught my Aris to reign. 
—?Yoy. to the Blood of Hercules! —I, too. 
Revere: Let others dread it. My Ambition 
To ſpring from Gods, 
who, like a Gods, command, 

M E R OP N. 
If thou wouldſt emulate a God, be Juſt: 


Is leſs, than mine- 


1 
5 - Sav'd 
ME . 

8 


£ 
— 


A TMA RDT... 9 

Sav'd many a Kin g- Bot, did he ſteal their Diadems? 

- * -Would'ft — Hercules Protect. 

Vnfriended Innoceace. Aſſert thy Prince: nous 
Reſtgre th. unhppy Wandꝰ rer cb. ̃ Arms; * 
fn, Ceale to afflicts-and give him, to my onen. ˖ 
Thus, cou'd thy Inſſdence move, ſo try d, ſo courted,, 
Who Ehows og. Gratitude bas Power, lite Lover-e 

Who knowg-- Ho. far 1 mightforget my Glory 
And If Peace dwells with thee · Exper? it not 

I will not bid you hope that I can Joop 

So a 4m KAR. Mou 
* A 51 Fs N 501 * 7 a 1 5 Merope, 


ey ;% 1 1 Abbt. 3 WU 1 he did 118 10 


EN EY 42 r 

oline N rs * * OX, 
Fans © at, „ 
RRR O Ao 


Ent' ring, 1 bed — car: 1 
- And wonder'd, at your patience! Waits a 1 


For a weak, Woman's Wiſh, to fix his Throne ? 
Greatly and bravely have you clear d your Way 1 
To the Hill's Foot: Yer, when it courts your climbing; 
Fall backs to „gb and ſeek her, Hand, ped pac] 

POLGEP H © N:: ES wont: 
Naas 25 thou think*(t.I and, my warier Eye 
Marks, *twixtthe Throne and me, a Precipice, 
Where Faith or I fall headlong.,-Does not Merape 
Know, her Eumenes near —Shqu'd he return, 

Th' inconſtant People wou' d wich Spouts receive him, 

And ſmooth his Way to Empire, o'er n Boſom. 

Thou know'ſt, from Proofs, moſt timely n 

This new Boy: OO, 8 1 ee 


Truſt yoo high Fortune, and 775 to Doubs,* 
. Foreſight and Hienceneſi are the brave Man's Gods, 
And his own Hand ſupports him, 

F 0 L IPH 1 N T E S. 
; My late Onder E 
33 E R OX 


* 
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10 N E R OP — 
: E RO x. 


Tons, with a ſlent Firmneſs, — ue 
From Eks to Mycent, every | 
Is watch'd, by Neepleſs Wark cf e 2 
Narbas-and He, thei Gods muſt march be ny : 
Ot not Altides' Blood could ſcape e the ſhedding 
Your Soldier” $ Zeal is warm. : 
POLIPHONTES. . 
. But is it Hind ? 
k RO x. 
It 2. None knows his Name, Gd Lite he waits. 
All they have been yet told is, a ſad Tale, 
Of an old wily Traitor, leading with him, 
On murd'rous Putpoſe, an ¶aſin Youth, | 
Urg'd by exatted Oaths, to ſeek your Death. © 
POLITERHGTHEYSSES.. i + 
But, what this Rumour, of Miſenthus kill * 
Before Alcides' Temple Is that true? 
4 A | E. R O X. 72 2 \ = ' 
Too fure, he fell. —I choſe his truſty Arm, ö 
Joined with his martial Brothers, as moſt fit, 
To guard thar likelieſt Station ; where, ſhould Narbas 
Dare, with his Exile, touch Mycent Border, 
Firſt, they wou'd reſt, to beg that Godbrad's Care, 
From whom their Race preſumes its proud Deſcent. 
POLIPHON- TES. 
*Twas Forecaft, worthy of a Zeal, like thine. 
Nor cou'd thy Care have choſed an abler Hand, 
Or one more try*d in Blood, than that AdGſantbus: - 
—'T'was He, thou know'ſt, that, faithful to my cee 
n that black Night, attending, near Cre , 
Taught the King's Sword, amid the Daſk of Slaughter, 
To pierce its Maſter's Breaſt.— An AR, ſo daring, 
Deſerv'd the Sword, tho? three rich Gems adorn'd it, 
He bud it: And he wort it for his Pains. 1 
+ 4. ROT 
et, at Alcites* . emple, drew iter R 
And 21 in, with his _— wh 


o 


| / CaO av, | 1 
Ar „ „ s 
e bade 


E K 0 
WW out Aa 08 A ke cbu'd tell we 
| Was, that the God-inſpir'd: ſome ureadful Form 
| Some more than mortal Monſter ;—And He as 
 POLIPHON.TES.. 
| Vile Safety !—left his Brother u 1 
And ſhunn'd a Soldiers Death. We muͤſt de watchful. 
Some in- felt e ec me call this Stranger | 
Eumenes: or his Fri 
1 E RO x. 
That Fear was mine: 
Till, on Reflexion that tit came, alone \ 
It look d unlikely. Chance Ker $9-5e mays „ 
Whene'er he this way HO he _ to 5 
POLI 8 8 
True.— Let, I could 1 55 wilt'd to / * this Crime, 
But, one firſt choſen, the, Reſt grow 'neceffary ; : 
So falls — oy we rf muſt not follow. . | 
Her, I have Need pf. Marriage mends m Reign. 
Her rightful Title oonſeerates Armbition F 
And Uſurpation whitens into Lam. 
he People love her: 1 pollefiing:ber, | 
Hold her Friends too, in Dou. Erox thou, 
Whoſe Fate grows cloſe to mine; aſſiſt my Scheme. 
Skill'd how to . Craft's Nets, allure the 22 
Train.” 'em, by ev'ry Art: ev*ry Lemper. 
Avarice yy * die Sod; Buy That, and mould it. 
Wenkne 8 WII z there, grow Ms: 
Is there a tott'ring faith? Grapple it faſt 
By Flatt'ry : And profuſely deal ty Favours. 
Threaten the Guilty, - | 2 the Gay. A 
Frighten the Rich. Find I iſbes, for the Waaton KA 
And Reverence, forthe Godly; Let none ſcape thee. 
Dive into Hearts : Sound every Nature's Ba. 
And bribe Men by their Paſſions But, Theſe Arts, 
Already Thine, — waſte I Time to teach thee! 
Vainly, 
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| And, wa, be loſt * Power, is Yo by Skill. 


i : 9 2 
12 NM EAR OR. E go 


Vainly. 5 Sword ſucceſsful. ſcales a Throne; 
Since, Fortune 0 Strength's loſt Hope : flown. 
But Art, call'd in, attracts reluctant Will. | 


E 7 the Firſ Aer. ö 5 5 7 


d 1. sen E N E 1 


423. Palace. 5 Pr 
MEROPE. EURICLE S. IS ME NE. 
ER OP E. 


8 the World dumb, on my Eumencs' F ate? 7 
18 N E N E. 


Calamity, too wo had found a Tongue. „ IIEL 
M ER OP E. 151 
Has nothing, from the Borders, 9105 been heard BRILL 
Nothing, that claims your ke” P91 3531 "HOTT - 
MEROPE. Wert 
Who is . 


This Priſoner, I am told, but now, brought guarded? 
RON L'P'8,*. + 
A raſh young Stranger, caught with guilty Hand, 
Red, from the recent Marks of ſome new Murder. | 
MER OP E. + % 
A Murder] an untnoum ! Wo, has he kill'd ? 
How ? and where, was it? — am fiil'd with Horror. 
"| ISMENE. 
Oh! Senſe too lively, of maternal Love! 
All 


* 3 
+ 7 
% 


A TRAGEDY. 13 
All Things eee 5 nee '2 bill 
Chatice r ber Voice, for That of Nature, 
, > MWE'ROPE 
Wh at is his, Name! kebce came he?—Why twat 
EURICLES. 
He de and is, if Truth ma truſt App c 
A Youth of that ſoft Stamp. which Fortune leaves 
To Nature's gentleſt Care; ſome Nymph's Adonis 
Whoſe Eye; - ſooner be r killt 
To opiry y'd Maid, than his gay Sword the Man. 
IF MEROPE 
Whom, (el we) his be Hd ?—anfiver,—I fe hin. 
BUR I LE s. nn 


Whit range Emotion,” This. D 
\ HS 45 M. R O0 PE. 1214 8-277 3 
8 No Matter. bring pi, AN 

If I diſcover Guilt, ot mine to Pura : 1 


If wrong 'd, 1 owe bim Mere. DIY 
| "EURTICLES. RALLY OG 
8 bond he have Merit, 
E - plac's 10 5 by Fortune.— 
all N E R Oo P * 


Where Meti fff call ii Kin 
URICL 
What can a Wisch like This deſerve, from Power ? 
MEROPE. 
©,  Euricles ! look inward: aſk thy Heart. 


Fortur be, Faults, 
8 8 to mend em. 


De, for a Moment, but, This Wretch, Thyſelf — 


And, then, acquit the power that ſcorn'd to note thee. 
— Beſides, who knows! 

Perhaps, my troubled Mind ſtarts Hints too lightly. 
Hearts that have Everything to fear, ſlight Nothing. 
Wet him be brought. —I will, myſelf, examine him. 

E URI CI. 8. 
Your Will my be obey'd. 
M E RO P E. 


4A 00 my Tone! 


: Bid 


he may be fill, prompt Fear, - 


bo Bid mh "_ Ln wi ue bring him TER | 


| 'Tis Horror, but to think, fo vile a Dream! 


- u E R O f E. 


Exit mm 


, [Earicks, ofering to be. | 


| N E R OP 
__ Zurich, 
Stay : ani ED more Tarpars—Cou'd youthink i | 
Preſs'd by new Soxrows, I farget my paſt, 
And have not yet inform'd you—Paliphontes 
Hes dard Jomgng 1 Wy . 
Oh! Queen 


] know his Offer Hale: 0 it . 
Your Name. Yer, bluſhing, add. Tour ford Con- 


Grown infamouſly neceſſary, —ſtands, [ſent, 
The ſole, ſafe Bar, twixt All your Race, and Ruin. 
ME ROPE. 


1 f 


EU RICL ES. 


So thinks the Army.——S0, the Senate thinks. 
80. think th N Gods = 


and, 1 


The Gods — 


E RO P E. 


Why were T 10 em .Cou'd they forgive ſuch Fall? 


From theirown Offipring, to a Son of Clay! 
Th = 6 URICLES. 
eKing your r 
. EROPE 


f Ah! Ro not Him. 1 Euricles | 
How wou'd * thank, my Choice of ſuch a Father? 
KE R ISLE S. 


Princes grow wiſe by Sorrows. He ain ſee 


That hated Choice the Root of all his r. 


ME ROPE E. 
What, what, have yqu WI telling me 4h 
E U RIC 1. E S. 
| Hard Toe: 
Due, from 5 dene, to weak Diſtreſs. 
M E Ro- 
* 


0 


And born, to live for Truth or die for 


A TRA GED v. 


8 14 
"M0 NM E — „ 
en Erno then pl for Polipbontes ! 
CENKE 5: 

I know him 3 fk, l kim vg]: 
Know him h know him rs, 225 
1 ; you love Bam. © 1 0 

M E R 0 P an m 5A 
| Loving Him, | 


How tan Lehel bot bea We Hand that wrongs him? 


Princes ſhou'd be above theſe — is 
[Sits and weeds regardleſs of Eumenes' Entrance 


SCENE u. 


ME ROPE. EURICLES. ISMENE. 
Guards, with E UM EN ES, in Chains, 


EUME NES. (s Iſmene.) 


1. That the Queen, fo fant for Miſeries? 


IS ME N E. 
It is. 
EU ME N E 8. | 
How ſweetly awful !—how adern d, by Sorrows! I 
ISMENE > 


» 


Why doeſt thou pauſe? the Queen admits thee nearer. 


UMENES. 
No wonder, ſo much Sweetneſs, /o difreſs'd, 


| Mov'd, even ſo greatly diſtant,—as to me: 
And dew me from my Deſert !—Give me Leave 


nd, a while—and gaze unmark'd—and note her. 
O, ye protecting Gods ! whate*er becomes 


Of an aban on'd, nameleſs Thing, like ne, 
ä Bleſs this Supreme Unfortunate! 


ISMENE. 


Madam !—the Priſoner waits. 


+ MEROPE. —Turning, to obſerve bim. 
A Mur derer, This! [hens 
Me forward Stranger. aback. 

A 


— 


15 M E. R O P E. a 
— 4 Mien like this, 4 Murd'ret Cas it be. 
That Looks, ſo form d for Truth. 1 mark d ſor In 
nocence, 
Cover a cruel Heart W nearer, Youth! , ty 
Thou art unhappy bid that Fate prozef thee: * 
And ſpeak, as to an Ear that loves the Wrezched. oy 
br ne me now. Whoſe was the Rlood thou ted? 
4 3 2 
let. or a Moment ſpare 
Oh, Queen ME R O P E. n. Nx 
Murder, and Medeſhy|—Whence all his Shame | wo 
| EUMENES. 
Refi ot, Confuſion, —ſomething, here un-nam'd, 
ys never felt, till nom, - have bound my Tongue. 
But - oh! do Juſtice, to your Bowes to ſhak e me 
And, let not Ble. aſs—for Guilt. 2 
7 4 IG 
Go on — Who was of en m told, thou haſt kill'd? 
EUMENE N 
One, who with Wrongs, and Inſult, g d my Raſh- 
Young Blood takes Fire too aptly. 8 
MER OP E. 
Young !---was he young ? | . 
Ice, at my conſcious Heart, were warm -- - compar d 
With what he chills my Soul with !--Didſt thou know 
him ? 
= EUMENES. 
I did not. All Mycene's Earth, and Air, 
Her Cities, and her Sons, are new, to me. 
| MER OP E. 
What, was he arm'd, this young Aſſaulter ? came be 
With Malice? or for Robbery ? Be of Comfort, 
If he attack'd thee, thy Defence was neceſſary. 
And fad Neceſſity makes All things juſt. 
EUMENES. 
Heaven is my Witneſs, I provok'd him not. 
Tis not in Valour's Wiſh, to offer Inſult : 


And ſure! it is no W to check i it, fer 
| 2 ME R O- 


4 


Ar NN GU 1 


NME ROPE. 
On, chen Telate the Chance, that led thee hicher. 
E U M E NE S. I 10 823% 


Entring your Borders | beheld a Ti 1 | 

Sacred to Hercules; the God, m 

Low, as my Lot caſt; aſp: r Ado od 

--- What ond do? bare Vot'ry as I was 

I had =o Off rings : brought no Vifims with me. 

oor, and oppreſsd by F ortune, What l co 

I gave -I kneſt, and pour'd a Heart before — 
Warm, as à hundred Hecatombs | pure, humble, 

 Pious, and'firm;---Th* Unhappy can no more. 

Lafk'd ndt, for myſelf, his undue Bleſſing. nis 

I pray'd Protection, to his'ow1 high Race : p2lw 0.54 

For, I had heard, Great Queen Savory requir'd it, 

The Preſent God; methought,, 7 my Prayer. 

His Altar trembſed; and his Temple ng 4-2: nee 

Keen, undulating.. Glories beam'd about me: 

I know not how I bore it-!---but, my Heart; 

Full of the Force infus'd, at once — 

My ſwelling Courage, far above elf, af, 

Suſtain'd me :---and I glow'd, with All the Cad. 

NME ROPE. (Rig in Emotion.) 

Go on. Methinks, the God thou Hamit ſpealss in thee 

And Ev'ry Hearer glows, as warm'd as "Thou 1 

E UM E NE S. or” 
I bow'd,' and left the Temple-«-Folloling, came 
Two Men of haughty Stride, with angry Lowre: 


Roughly, accoſting, | Yor reproach'd m Prayer. * 
How did I dare, they aſk'd ſolicite ue „bK 
To aid Sedition's Purpoſes?. No God 382] 


Show'd ſave a Wreteh like me, preſcrib/diby: . 
---] heard, aſtoniſh'd; and-prepar*d to ſ r 0 
When, wich impatient Fieccenels, each 
With Rage conjoin'd, came ou. 25 N 
NME ROF E. Tterrupted. | 

+ OR -Beh1!---Came they, Bott, 

To. es thee N bats v5! 4033; 28T 
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> 


18 M EBER O FP E.. 
FEM EN ES. 
Both, with Madman's Frenzy, 
Struck at my mr ignobl p. 
* E ROE wy 
{ Thou balt.eas'd me. * 
Go on. -T heſe Men bad Souls, that deen it F aig 
E-U-M-E-N E S. ya 
Un- arm'd, noch inoffcofve, ſo ſurpriz d. 0 
The God had addreſs'd repaid: my Prayer. i 4 0 
-- Warding the weakeſt Stroke, with ſwordleſs Hil 
Swiftly 1 clos'd; and ſeiz d the wreſted Steel 
From Him when ſtronger Arm veep a preſs = 
Seiz'd it with Lightning? s Swiftneſs.; f 0 
Rowſes Diſtreſs, to Vengeance. On Him 
I turn'd his pointed Weapon : ſav'd my Breaſt, | 
And plung'd it in his own.--He fell. "The Other 10 
Statted, and curs'd : but, like a Coward, fled. 
Falſe to his dying Fellow.--Mighty Queen; _ 
This is the a ſhort Truth. May the kind Power | 
I bow'd to, touch your Ear; and move your toe.) ! 
MEROPE,. 
She were a Tygreſs, that cou'd hear th Tale, 
And pauſe, upon thy Pardon--Still, go 
How wer't thou iz d! ? hide obs ; 4 hope All. 
E U ME NE S. ary 
Shock'd by uncertain Dread for what was done, 
I gaz'd aſtoniſh'd round: and mark'd beneath, - | 
Where, at a Furlong's Diſtance, the Salt Wave 
Broke on the ſhore. Sudden L ſaarch'd the Corps, 
And, haſtning to the Beach, gave it to the Sea. 
That done, I ſigh'd, and fled YourGuardagrearQueen, 
For:what capes ſuch Eyes, as Heaven's, and Yours! 
Unſeen by me, mark'd all; follow d and took me. 
A ER OP E. 0 ee on Il 
Did he ro, when ſein d? ? #:f, An 
— DM E N E - <5 ma 
27 WN py oy con d . Madam. 
1 be Name of Are difarm'd my Will... 
A w = They 


A TRA epa. 7% 


They told wete bow'd, 
reer e n 


. 
ee, 
This youth, by him ie 1 N 0 whe Jodg vdg'd eben, 


Oh! J have OY yr All: 00 Heaven a of. wh 
--Retire, to farther Diſtance, 1 7 5 Youth, —— 

— ee 
Meth wo this Wanderer py 
Pity——or 5 than Pity fas, ** 5 
Clung to my aking rin * . tcas Argnger 
For, I will tell tec Alf Ce pb Feature " 57 
Heaw'ns, what Ideas Hopes and Fearscan r we 41 
My dear dead manly Loris refethbled Featuress 
I ſaw, and tracꝰd, (I bluſh, to think what Folly 5. 
Trac'd,--in this Ae Hero's honeft * 

ISN E N E. 
Compaſſion is a We and generous Painter. 
---Yet, Truth Herſelf muft grow as þlind, as Fortune, 
Ere ſhe cou'd look on That unhappy or eee 
And find him lefs, than worth her Rindeſt Pity,” . 
l * v1 RICLES. 


Ie f Thoughts. He's innogent. 140 
The Gods have ee their Mark of Candor e 
And no eie inhabits there. 


ME ROPE, (70 Eumenes.) 
Again, approack me, An what Part of Greece 


Didi it P 
Mer” aße 0 8. e 
In Eli, generous -- Wy _— . 
NERO E. FE FTI FIT 2 
In Elis. Tell me. 
I hop'd, it bad been nearer.—Haſt thou, ever, 
In thy lowConverſe; heard the Swains, thy Neighbours, 
Mention the Name of Narbas ?--:or Eumenes - 


1 Ty thou muſt have heard. 
E U n N 
** be 2 Madam, 


leaſe Heaven to give thee Bitth, 5 Nang 


C2 MERO- 
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e OP E. 


ER. oP B's om: £77 

erer ? That's fr s tr pay what & pi Was thy Contition? 

"What thy Employment ? and thy Father' $ 4 
E UME NE 

My Pier was a Shepherd : learn d. Le wiſts 1 

Nees of the Sylvan Shades, and Paſt'ral "os | fQ \ 

He led th' attracted Hearts of liſt' ning Swains, 

And pleas d em into Subjects. in himſelf 

Too humble, for Diſtinction · had not Wen 

Compelld him 3 intro. Notice "be e 05 


He liv'd un-envied : for, excelling All, 992 a 


He veil'd ſuperior Eminence, by Modeſty :.. , 
No claim'd Exemption eas'd his Life from Care: 85514 
Peacefully poor] and reverently belov'd ! - 
His fleecy Harveſts fed him: and, his Name 
Was as Fefe Madam 
"MEROPE, 
What thy Own ? . 
FE U MEN E S. , 
Low, like my 1 889 0 Care, to Conone Ears 
Adapgsd. unform'd for your Regard. 
rt, Els, oft, may deign to ag ol. Del 
M E ROPE. | 
Oh! 1 hate Joſt my Hope. Heaven mocks Relief: 
And every ſtarting Spark is quench'di in Darkneſs : 
So, then, your Parents held no Rank in Greece ? 
E U. ME N. ES,. A 
DidRank draw Claim fromGoodneſs, they haveRights ” 
Wou'd leave all Place behind em: s 5 uh r 
Can borrow no Enlargement, but lends all 1 
That keeps Contempt from Titles. 
MER OP E. 
mold Every Word 
He utters has a Charm! But, #by, at home 
So bleſs'd, and, to ſuch Parents, doubly dear, 
Didſt thou, forgetful of the Care thou owd'ſt em, 
Quit their kind Col, and leave em to their Tears? 
EUMENES. 
A vain Deſire of "Glory, firſt ſeduc'd me. \ Oft 


24.4 4 


Informs me, had He kfiowd? Deſeent, thus | 
So, my Eumenes wou'd have thought, And poke. 
---Such, is his Age, wher&er &bnctalY he moufns : 


Friendleſs, and hopeleſs; and ep 


Oft had I heard my Father mourn Mytene, - wh 
Weep; for her Civil Wars, and ſuffring @neeh72 + 
Oft, had he charmed my: aſpiring Soul, * 


With Wonder, at your fürmneſd ; 80 infſamd, 
I learnt, by ſſow Degrees, c tine ]. 4. 21 1 


Diſgrac d. by hotne· felt Virtues: Weigh'd the Call 


Of Glory, againſt Dy and igrew' wh 
To hope, my bone Arm end e dle go L 
To prop your Waring Standards - Ses great Queen, 
The only Motive of my erting Naſmeſs. 
For, Heaven has taugh me, cho! it loves gur Cauſe, 
I merit my Diſtreſs who left me atker r i 
Wanting, perhaps, in 'Age's feeble Calls;- 2:1103 vo; 'd 


Some Help I might havè Ient him. Twas a F ault. 
| But *rwas my firſt : And I may 8 mend it:: 


| ME ROFP RNA | 
Methinks, | I hear Examines ==—S$o, my Soul 


Perhaps too, ſuch-his Fortune driven, like This, 
From Realm to Reahm n Wand ref unk. 
—I will have Pity on this Youth's Diſtreſ: 
And cultivate his F Lrtune, What Bold Noiſe? 
UI - 2 - fShbuts beard without. 


Whence can ſuch Rudeneſs flow i- - What is't, nene? 


LL ASMEN E. © ſa; 8 Findow. 
All Ills are Poliphontes. The vile Rabble 
Shout their ſure Vote; for Treaſonl. I Polipbontes . 
Is King, proc laim d Hope is no. nb more. 
| E UMWRON#. Soo & bly #13 bit 
Oh! for theSword,oncetnore,youtGaardstook from me! 
Now, now, Lfet/ theſe Ohainsy Now; tirftprhey bind me. 
0 M R Dp E. 2. 
Give him his Shord Let him be free us 


Airs 260 57 


Hòneſt Propoſey 4=24-but, Thy Help*s too k, 
To prop a:Thront in Daygper.,4=cn2ns fo 91187 4 
| DAN — 3 


E UM E- 


22. MERHO PAR 1 

E U+D E N E Nabu b. N 

O, Queen — ewas, id the Poor, 
When They dare pity Greatneſs .. 

Allhave theirMis rica--bur,whenGrownegrom wreeched, 
.; Arr ANCE, in en ones, to complain, S 
mo *2n117%; 1 $195 » Eumenes. 1 
E. U R 1 C LE ei „ ole IC 
Too fatally, I pr ST nfe 207! « \ 
This.bard Neceſſity: which, naw nne And ary ao o'L 
And feem, at leaſt, to ſooth the Lyrant's W ot 
us -M;B.R O-P.E..., 20 
1 leere the Gods, I durſt bot dream. rom | 
They could haye pid Seilt 157 * nun- Virtus. 
Ns E URI C E oH amo? 


They nl not Malaw. 0 758 wt hn 6 Aha, "44 11 108 


£32 mY {ad Heart, — 10091 * 
TERS to hoye, and, if they mark Ty: Wor: - 

They _ forgive, my.Hafoweſsi {im e 02 

b N 401 21 1 UR 1 C L. E. $5 HS HIDE - -- 

att. OTF Come what muſt! inks | 

1 will aſſemble round, you. the 185 Wiha, 


And, {ain to eue rake ch . bei 
- 1 45 Th or 4 ao „ Lt. Euricles. 
! Pio 0 HAN Lein navi bn! 
8E N E Ill. 
1180 g 13 A d 1 3.3 Wraof : 
* EKO E. EN E. 
MFE ROPE. 5111 207 ts 


o, peo ple! People They, they who truſt your Faith, 

* the Wil Winds blow conſtant. 
| | IS MEN E.. 2 e 1 140 

Tbe People's Voice is call'd the Voice of Con. 

ME RPDH Et . - . 

W hat villain Baſenefs wants ſome. bold menge 

That dragsinHeaven,tograceit? Thefrs,Plots,Perjuriess | 

Ro, Mea ig pt * of Tn, | 


111 10 *®. 
12 £54 . 


A TRAGEDY; 


And 3 Bitterneſs of Heart 
. their Genes francs Prieſts to ane 


9414 wn: 111 II. 


Zas EN E II. PI elena 


ME ROPE. IS ME NE. EURICLES, 
f 10 wn *. Ns 3 42 Sword. I. W rund 
a 
Sau on | Se — dea Hope" $ laſt . 
Now, be « Queen; indeed arm * 
With Preparation to its utmoſt Stretch : 
For, if it ſtands this Shock, its Power's immortal. ; 
- MEROPE. 
No—l am ſinking, from all Senſe of Pain: 
And ſhall grow 05 by Wagt of Strength to ſuffer. 
Speak; there ls but one ſad Truth to dread : 
And my Soul waits it heard z the, reſts for ever. 
| ERNI ; 
It has pleas'd Heaven, this Sword?! this fatal Sword ! 
MEROPE _ TU 
I underſtand thee ; thou 'wault ſt ſay he's dead. 
EU RIC L E. 
Oh! As 000 ſandy tas th' atrocious hd 
At laſt, WW all Care is vain. 


MER OP E. 
Gods ! Gods! tis done. — no all your Bolt hve 
; ſtruck me. r | ie 
IS MEN. 1. l 


Guard ber diftrutd Brain! 

44 EURICLES, {a HK 
dhe 95 Saveher, kiad Heaven! : 
ME R O P E. 45 ts 17%. 
What have I dene. Where have I been? 

EURO 7. Dt 
Alas! eee Gtkel, too oft. : 


Has ich ur auer ace. 
| ; C 4 Oh! 


* 
* 


24 N. R 3 «wh AS 
Oh! Euricles > bt en — 5 A1. . 
Truſt my ſuſtaining Heart, it breaks not, yr. 
| Comba, $ brief ClouJs, methought, came ſhadowing 
o'er me. 
But I am found again: a Wretch, ſo fricndleſs, K 
That Madneſs will not lend Relief: but ſhuns me. 
| EUR IEC SES: 
Periſh, That young, that impious Hypocrite 
That ill- admir'd Attracter of your Pity» 7 7 970770 
Whom your Protection ſpar'd---for fancied Virtue! 7 
. To: 


Who? What? NN. * => 
| 1 8 M E. N E. 6 
„ i Not Dorilas? 
e | EURICLES.” lia Bax 
Hin, Him, —.—That b, 
„ en E R O b E. W FA 
> Monſter! beyond all Credit of Deecit! | 
n IS MEN E. 
He! tis impoſſible. n 


E U RIC L. E. 8. 
Hie was the 9 
bring too clear a Proof. Pafiing, but now, 
I found him waiting: freed him from his Chains; 1. 
And, to re- arm him, for the Cauſe he choſe : | 
Call'd for his Sword —W hich; as he ſtretch'd his Hand 
To take, I mark*d and trenibled at the View, 
Theſe once-known Gems - too well remembred, here 
| MER OP E. rating the' Sword.» | 
Oh, All ye ſleeping Gods! *rwas my Creſſ bontes, 
»Twas the King's Sword. Narbas, beyond all Doubting, 
Sav*d it, that dreadful Night, for my Eumenes. 
Oh! what a falſe vile Tale this Flatterer form d, 
To cheat us into Pardon ! 
Take the * dreadful Witneſs from my Sight. 
e'eiving Euricles the Sword. 


3 
Yer, 


— 


0 


A TRAGEDY, - 2 
Te me.. Hial vag 02 : $3 
' [reſumes the Sword—and hi. 
| Ku 64 i (4 I thank y De 1 

Thank 3 your inſpiring Juſtice: and accept it. | 
Live, bat to thank you, for this dire, due, Sacrifice 3 We 
Which, from the childleſs Mother's widow'd _ IJ 

Your Heav' n-dircfed-Vengeance-well. demands: |: 

| a VA i The ri/ . 
Ves. I will Heath it, on my Huſtiand's Tomb, ö 
Deep, in the bleeding-Murd'rer's panting Heart: 
Then, ſcorning Pal 'pbontes, pierce my vii 2. 
So, die, . e re 0 
— 8, 2 >" 3 
E UR 1C L. E: 8. y BE uo 361 

ot /o,—Yet bear his Sight: 
That, from his own dire Mouth, we may compel - | or 
Diſcovery, of his-Guilr's commiſniom' d Cauſe >:i.l - 1? 
And, to the Bouom, ſcarch this fatal Tale, 7 


+; \ 


er THROW al»: LE Euricles , 
| IS NME NE 610 
. f —the Tyrant's Miniſter of Death, | 
VIAS TIT D iert 12 "OA 


I 360 ” 10 SC E NE v. 0 yy 'o noritc do 
MEROPE. i NEN E. ER OX. 
tt Wort 2 14 i965: 7. 333 4 
ER OX. e eee 
No aid me, "tl 4 winning Art?! 
MER OP R. 
How now ! What bold Intruſion placed thee here. 
ASHE dom's Lond l bie o Bel! 
ueen, of the -Kingdow's' Lord! his Heart's" hi | 
he "Empreſs N 004, cod T £ * 
Suffer a Voice unequal che e AI i 
To wrong th intruſted Senſe of huis told Grief 
Who ſends .me'to'rondole A 0 2 T 
. H you but ar gal _ wow” $ 1 . Bend, 


— 


9 


Lan 


_ n "I. 23 ONE: 
— . === 22 — a hes CRT A Cal = - = 
a ho — DER IS — — — — * — — 22 22 _ a — 2 = 
* * 
= — 4 » - 
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16 ME R O E- 


I meant to have ſaid, the Ning, this Moment heard 
The Fate, moſt pitied, of the Prince, your Sen 
Heard, and takes equal Part, in all your As. 
ME ROPE . 801 
Alen then his Pant hateakes, in what is Min f 
Elſe, had he never-dar'd-afpire, to ſeiae 
His Maſter's Throne ; nor Name my  murder'd — 
E R O "Uh 
Wiſhing, he waits but Leeve.' Reſpect is 1 
And vs not; un- admitted, note, approach. 
Fain wou'd he talk of-Comfort to — Sorrows, 
Who, wants ower £0 cu owe 
PEW ME R O P-Mcijmts o9—— 
What wou'd your artful Sender come, to ſay ? 
E R OX. 
To Ya that to bis Hand you wouꝭd commit 
This hateful Murd*rer's — He glows 


For Vengeaece in your Cauſe. Show'd think No Chim 


Unworthy a Crown's Truſt ; leſs worthy yours, 
Cou'd he forget, | that * ice props a Throne. 
RD: $8] + —' 4, 


No. Tell him no. My Hand revenges, here. 


Too ſhort of Reach, Heaven knows but, what it can 

It ſpball: and neither aſks, nor bears, bis Aid. 
ER O. X. LN 

The King too tenderly regards your Will, 

To croſs it. ev n in „ rd in 1 


'M ER © P E. | 

I grant it, gladly. Ei Eros: 
Hunted on every Side, why waits Diſtreſs 
Till ſtill new Growths of Anguiſh, wore, oppreſs? 
How poor a Thing is Life, drag'd on to Age, 
To ary the vitied Mark; of Fortune' Rage! 
Death ſhuts out Mis'ry: and can, beſt, reſtrain 
The Bite of nn and the Goadot, Pain. 


| The End of the ſecond Ac r. 
306871! ACT 


Y TRAA 


W 5 N CT = 7 . *4 4... 
IQ WH 635 fy 7 vel ct 1 | 


40 f. 3 $CENE 1. 
75. Tomb of Cn RIS 2-008, 


N AR B AS ale. 


AIL venerable Scene! Hail ſacred Shade ! 
byes loft e e 
es — Earth, MACH 72 
- & der and Eenpite loft in Bed. 91 
Now . — , their firſt mourning Search, 
Finds in this cold {till Tomb, the whole ſhrink Reach 
Of thy contracted Reign Yet here, ev'n here, 
Were thy Eumenes render'd back, even here 
Narbas had held ſome Hope to footh thy Ghoſt, 
How ſhall I meet his Mother's mournful Eye, 
Who bring ne Weight, to Woes o ercharg d before." - 
From every madd'ning Street, I hear ee 1— 
Thoſe N Bawds, to Aatter'd Power ! os } 
Proclaim the Fraitor Poliphontes, King. 
He ! who, from Clime to Clime, track d our ſad Wai 1 
Held, like a hunted Deer, his Prince, in Chace; 
Hot in Pu rſuit, for Murder Each known P 
Each Point, each Outlet of this neighb'ri babes, 
Brings to afflicted Mem'ry ſome new Stroke 
Of Sorrow, freſh th Pain tho fifteen Winters 
Have ſnow'd their Whiteneſs on me, ſince they fell _ 
Wou'd I cou'd find the Face of ſome old Friend 
But, what Court Friendſhip's Life lofts, fifteen Winters: 
— oft. Whom has Heaven ſent, here ! If Innocence 
Dwells yet. on Earth, ſuch Looks as theſe muſt boſe it. 
IG tarts, as Iſmene comes nearer... . 
Bleſs the reſembled Moi ber s copied Softneſs! 
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28 M EUR OP E. 
"Tis my Iſmene: Tis my own dear Daughter. 


Time cannot hide her, from a Parent's Eye: 1 
C * as ſhe at Au chang'd ſince laſt I ſaw her, 


SCENE IV. F De 
WY 


Narbas, Iſmene, followed by a Train of Virgins in white, 
who vring Tarts and firew F _—_ on the 7 omb. 


dg IS ME N E. | 1 1. 
Who is this bold Unknown ? fo ſagely form'd! 
Yet indiſcreetly rude — at ſuch an 5 46d ; T3 
To break, abruptly, on the Queen's ſad Purpoſe! 


| N AR B A S. ul "I 
Fire of Bester wy Ht en 
Who are you? 


*; 1.1 Bobo: B A 8. 
Chide me not, 
Sweet Picture of the Powers; wa ſhed ſoft Pity 3./ +; 
Il am a nameleſs, friendleſs, weak, old Man. 
Once, I was Servant to the Queen you ſerve 
O, grant the gracious Privilege, to ſee her. 
| IL. SI ME N E. 
Rev' rend, and Wiſe ! The firſt, I ſee you are: | 
The laſt, my Heart conceives vou what a Time 
Have your miſguided Wants unaptly choſen ! | 
Your Sight wou'd, now, offend her. Deep Diſtreſs, 
From dire Solemnity of Purpoſe, brings ben 22 10 
— Twere prudent to withdraw, | 
Leet N AR B A S.— lie bo luis 
Come near nene. Tabs) 1 18 
eee e "5 
[woo] powers! Who can it be ?—He knows me ! 1 1 
Fain-wou'd I dare mix Hape, with Fear and Wonder. 
[approaching bim. 


NA R- 


1 TR A6 ED x. WP 49 
wat? NAR B AS. Reck WONT 1 
Thou art my Chi. d. Kind _— * ſent thee to me. 


—Be Rn SME 
SM E N . | [Kneeling | 
rophetic REELS 95 3: 4 A nd 

70 3 R BAS. ( 


ds Hide Su Z0s5 in, ' WT 
E yet tome en detects our 

| ---Hoft as thy Eyes, 1/mene, be thy Voice, | 

Ang anſwer to my Queſtion->round this Tomb, 
dl thus aſſembled moves that ane 07 

1S'M E NE: | 


CA Alas! and afflicted Queen, N 1551 £ 
Diſtracted comes,++-to offer on this Tomb, 
Her Life's Iaſt Sacrifice y a dreadful * 
-The Murd'rer of her Son. 
| n 

Euneneu, dead Fake ie bo 0 winan 3077 
| _ Sir! could you be a — to i # 

> AR BAS 
Blaſt | of my Soul's beſt Hope Wb ad "his 
275 vient N 
IS MEN E. 650 
A Youth, who found him in Algides 7 e * 
One, from whoſe Air of manly Modeſty. x 
None, ſurely cou'd have fear? 3-—debold! he comer... 
That fetter d Criminal is he.— Oh, Sir! 
Where will you, now, be hid ? 

»>ÞNARBA:S.. 

Jn Death, Jſmene : | 
If 1 now hear and ſee—add am not erraming 1 4 
ISMEN E, £ een 
From the Queen” s Eye, I dare no longer. _— 
n Ob ' [bvlding br: 
tay 

Queens, Kings nor Gods, ſhall tear thee from: my "Ta 
Ti 


- 


© 1: Pr Ba 


30 M ER 
Till thou haſt heard mays. A. \ 


* ; 16 5 
IRS, ke 449 ad 
„* „ o ; 7 5 ("oy bd $ # * 5 * * 


 Solemn Hats ton Dead Marth: dard Euricles, 
with the Sword, Eumenes, in Chant Guards. 


Priefts, as to & -e Queen goes up Weeping, 
and kneel; filent, at the Tomb. While the Reft v range 


#hemſeboes, on each ne Scene. = 25 

| NARBA'S, „ S ME N E. 
Some black · ſoul'd Fiend, ſome Fury ris'n from Hell, 
Has darken'd all Diſcernment |—Call'dft thou not 
T hat fetter'd Youth the Murg rer of Eumenes? 

IS MEN E. 0 
J call'd him fo, too truly. 
NAR B As. 
| | He is Eumenes, * 
What angry God miſleads the Queen, to Madneſs? 
She dreams Eumenes till d — and kills ps 7. | 
-ISMENE. 
Now are my Heart's late Tremblings well erg 
Quick let me ruſh, and warn erring Hand. 
NAR 

Not, for a thouſand Worlds. — to fave him, So, 
Were but to loſe him, Surer Foliphontes a 
Has E ars and Eyes too near us. . 
I may anon find Means, when all are buficd | 
To hide mylelf; urimafk'd, ande the Crowd. 


; » : 


Sad and ſolemn Muſk, Then 4 $ONG, 45 Sar 
F ce: Me. Beard, as Chief Prieſt. 
Hear, from the dark and 12 Shade! 
Hear, ye pale Bands of Death ! 
- Gliding from Graves, where once your Bones Were laid, 
Receive a Murd ver s Breath. 


* 


2 
Cheri 


"AgTB AGE RY je 
N 


Receive a Mura? Tags 10 


e dan n ORE, er bes coming forward. 7 

Where is this — e 0 

' But one, the bt 4 441 
3 Tires bring Baue 


198 155 bb K R 10 L BS. N wort 
ret, Freche ieh, 


"Tere it; ſome Force of Torture ſhould pe el-hith 
To name his vile A lien? e e 
ME RO PR ig * * 


pe FF! 1 v 2 aol nas ENT 71 


It hall" - - 
Say, Monſter ! what provok'd thee wan . 
And | what Aſociares join d thee” n 
| 1e * Uu N Be. 2 
2 1 Ei 4 0 
The Gods, ha Andie Soul ſhou'd buy, 
At this dear Rute, the Moment Hope you laneſe'{ 
| Thoſe Gods can witneſs for me; They! who curſe 
nas 7 and war Ig the Baſe one's Safety, 
re: 1.909 
ED what in Heav'ns high Will, 
T, who of late ſb bleſ' had rouch's your ich,, 
Fall, now, beneath youỹꝗ Anger !' 
MEROPE, taking the Sword from Batida. 


| View ee 
voc. you the dreadful 


— V 72 


ject . | 
EUMENES. St 
*T was the Villain's, 5 M3 
q My juſt Hand Ne 0 
| Z MER/OP Eo 
” Seize him. Rend kim. þ 
Swift ihe deftin'd Altar, drag the Taito 5% 
He owns it! glories, in his bloody D 11. = EY 
And my ſhock'd Sou . at 3 3 
99 be r a bim. 
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Ia Mother — thy fell Hand 


3 1 E 110 7 FEY 


an 2128 
Spare your officious Seeed, "© HW 


MEROP Eaſe 72 Signal 70 the Gaards, who quit 
umenes. % 
Thou then,whodealſtin DeathycaryftindDearh fearful, 
E UM E NES. 
No, Madam ! you miſtake. Death ſhakes the Hopyy:: 
But He who is a Wretch'receives/him glad. 


Txet gainſt imputed Guilt, the humbleſt, vrong d. 


Riſe, bold in Innocence. 
ell me, nor let your Pride deface your Piry,. ? 
Whoſe, ſo high-rated Blood was: This 1 ſhed ?-. 

If he was dear to Nou, curs d be my * 
Or I had rather loſt my Own, than His. - 

ME ROTE. 

Where has this cruel Wretch'been taught 8 1 
Why was that Look, ſo: like d His, 


'E U R I c L E 8. 
Great Queen! ſuſtain your Purpoſe. Thi nkof EE 
The Laws of Nature, and the Lives of Kings. 
E UM EN ES. 
Do Laws and Kings, then, call Injuſtice Vengeance ? 
Shame on the Great! why long'd my Eyes for Courts? 
Courts, where the Pride of Guilt lays Claim to Honour. 
— Haughty of Heart, why have they Souls thus abject, 


They threaten, praiſe, fright, flatter, and inſult me! 


Yet, oh ! 'twas juſt,——L'left my Father, raſnly; 
Felt not the Pangs: — not the Tran I coſt him. 
Fate drew me'from my Foreſt's guiltleſs Quier, 
Deaf to the Warnings of a Father's Wiſdom :- © 
And a griev'd Mother's Bodings. 
ME-R-O PE. 
Motber, ſaid he? 
Waberian, ha'ſt thou yet a Mother left thee ? 


_ Depriv'd 


of Arms and Inſult. — 


% v.; P , . - 
1 "IR. bs ” , 
os ha 328 XN . 
44. 44S a = * | E | * . " 
2 IRA GED N. 33 


* Depriv'd me of a and al Life's Comforts. 

. | 

A Sm gen Sd? 53% 

NOF 

4 2 Manſter ! Murd'rer, Mine. 
\ EU MEN E S. 

If Such was r Misfottune, Such my Curſe, 

If Heaveg . made it paſiblè that Hey 0G] 

Who nm fatal Moment, etr d-, fell! 

By my ill-geſtin d Raſhneſs, was Dun Son, „g 

Earth ch holds not ſuch another MWreteh as Tam 1; 

And Mercy's fainteſt Glimpſe ſhou'd ſhun to reach me. 
Eumenes, here, offers to ſpeak, and Merope | 

* miterrupts him. 

Mercy |chob H ypoorite.——lf'thon dart ay, 


— — — 


Raiſe ede — — and afk; it vain, from 3 5 


The Mergy, thou deniedſt my 3 n. OE. | 
E v M E NE Ss 2 
Yet bear * Pen? 5 | 
5 > Wag * E R O P * + 
: Stop his deteſted Mouth; f 
Force the doomꝰd Viktim to the. Altar's Foot, $1 al] 
Veil him from Light, no'maxe to be beheld- 
Hide his quench'd Eyes, for ever. | 
Two Prieſts approaching, with a Veil, be ſnatches 
il, and throws it from bim. | 
N ES. 
Of! ye vain Form 
Cover * Ey es of Cd Mine diſdain ye. 
Mine can. with ſtedfaſt and advuncing Scorn, / 7 
Look in Death's Fac, nga Mae hen it comes 
"Tis to be met, not hid. 
Welcome, Eternal Day; Big Warld, farewel: 


Advan ces, betueen tbe Prieſts, to be J -le. 


by the Queen, Euricles, Iſmene, Ac. 


MER@PE. AtzbeTomb--with rhe Sword drawn 


and Eumenes kneeling ready. 
Shade, of my * Hut and —bear my call. 
MI D Cborus 


wm \ MT 
44 | .v E R OP BY _ "Mi 
; of bir, 1 J N 
. 
Wh. M E R 2 . e 
Soul of ray bleeding Son / hear, 1 —— 
72 Corus, f binge #'V vices, » 
pad Ob] beat. 
reg M E R OP E. ag 
Un-expiated Souls! if, in thoſe'Glooms, | * | 
Where walk the ſullem Ghoſts. of earth · wrongid A. } 
You hear Atonement's Voice, and wait Redirefs, 
Rs from Our” dire Domains? 7 
© Chorus; of See Voices, Tl. 20A 
Ob "riſe. 
M E R O P E. x 
d n eee hls; : 
A Power fipale Goddefs ! — a, 
- To direful Vengeance] nerve this lifted Arm, 
And thus afſiſting————  # 
| Iſmene preventing the Blow, Narbas breaks 


— into Sight, and cries out loudly, 
Stay, ftay that bloody Purpoſe. 
Death has already been to buſy, here 
And Heaven'diſclaims ſuch Sacrifice. 
MER OP E, in a frighted and NW e Ariitude, 
Wo art thow = 
— URI C D E 8. 
O, tis Narbas ! 
Cautious conceal this chacde: or Ruin finds him. 
IS'M EN E,—afide—to the Queen. 

Your 12 is your Son, the Prince, Eumenes. 


Mero lets fall the werd - aſtoniſb d, and trembling. 
 EUMENE S -riſing bimfelf to look round. 

I heard a well-known Voice, now heard no longer. 
Open, ſad Eyes] 6nce more, from the Grave's Brink, 
And find what ſeem d — oh ! tis It is—My Father | 
„ NAR B A8, aide to EU NEN E S. 
Hear: and be — * TUP Tue; ——_y Youth! | 


Depends © — nee, 
1 | E U M 
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ARA 


1 
| E UNE MES. 
#4... 14:4 3. When; Oye Power! 
c. all theſe My che Hie1 4 # ' 


n 
5d tis c00 much 8 


And Life Rn hy th ; 
: 6 MOBS * aints + enn ure, mene. | L 
'*:j * NN BAS. 5 
ISM E N E. 2 | 


Stay por halle" Nit the Queen's m Danger 
15 ee 3 
uit, re ! your 0 itious ce. 

. r Sf Beg e. 
| Follow me, Guards I will fecdre your n. 
* U N E. * 


* 
J af 
— 


O, Fatbeg- w ; 
NARBA Ov" DMENES * 
Shun me: 14 N wait th" important Cauſe. 
EUMENES. | 
O, bid me, ere I die, but hope your Pardon: 
And, if I leave you dies dds all my Prayer. 5 
N ARB A8. ; 
No more.—The Gods, who love, reward thy Virtue 
ow | 17 he Soldiers, and Euricles, go off, 
with Eumenes. 
Pen 1 SM 1 2 E. 
'' Kind Heaven reſtores the 
"MEROPE. 
Where |! —whither have brought me ?— | 
hene what meags This!--W Thy my Virgins! 


—Oh !4 have Hud him K raund er 
5 for 1 fee him t N 
And a am doom'd to Pains, in Life immortal. . 


NK NA b 
Eaſe your ſad Heart's too app prehẽnſive Starting. 
Ne has ſecur d him: And nothing's known. 


"Af. 1 D 2 ME R O 
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36 TAPE N E R O Bi: Ea - 
M ER OE. 
Still that kind Viſion haunts. me. Art thou Narbas ? 
NA RB AB 3. om 
Let my Tears anſwer 5 this Got, of Joy 


I give you back.my tamy Ki Eugyenes. 
MEROPE on ber I 10 


1 


Oh, gracious Heaven ſapport a W oman s Weakneſs: 7 

And, what my Heart, yet panti to utter, 

Take, from my Souf's touch d enſe; and pore my 

„Prayer... SOIT 

You are too, Great, Tor-Thanks eee Goods for Duty! 

bY 8 1 45 17. OG 

'BURI CLE: S, re-enter, iy. 

Death to th'inſatiate Tyrant's Thirſk of Inſult? © 
This Royal. & to the Name esl 

Has, with ſome fatal vrpoſe, EY Lins: J 


» »%# wa 


And holds he to examine. 852 
* Fallon ad, e 
Now ſhall he 55 Cie Marks denote the 2 geen ; 
What Djfrence, *twixt the Guilty, and Fs x rang 
Dee N.ARB A'S going. 
Madam! lt muſt not be. 
| E U R1.CHES. a 
Stay: Curb this Raſhneſs. 
NM E R O. P E. 
Is he not mine! Is he not yours? —your King? 
E U.R 1;CL.ESS... 
The moment youconfeſs That dang'rous Truth, 
No God, but bated Hymen, ſaves Exmenes. 1 
ME RO E. „ 2" 
There, thou haſt let in Light, upon my « 5 ops 
—— Rather than ved this 11 
N AR B A, S. 
b Wed him? 
W ED 5 
E URIC L E . 


* 


*. 
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* * — . = 
f Hin. 
: a NAR 
— 
E « 0 
— »4 q „ ' 9 . 
.# iS & 4 . 
* 
Px 


. * | * | ; | 21 A 


* re * 
Annes Sg 
E r een Groan 


\ had % amaz'd me! 


DE n 500 105% 
eee 


Wrapt in \fgrounding Þ 


Ts th | 3 
Since der eee See. es Blaog,. they lay," 
He, belt —= : T: 038-3 20 7 
- 22027 ee 1 MARE Baden? ee 
He 1 -—Exexy CorfeghDeath furrovndbins! - ot * 
He! He re The Villain's own'dann'd Train 
Shed pilt iy Tbehelcd em: Trac'd the nd 
Thro'all. his datkh Dilguiſes . thro' N ight's- EN 
Saw the pale Murd' rer ſtaſk, amidſt his Furie. 
His was the half. hid Torch, — the Poſtern Key,; 
That open'd tau Rage the Palace 
AInthe pleredanfant Breaſts of two doom'd Innocenta, 
| {ambit plunge his Poignard Twice received it, 
Deep, in my own; encumber d with my Charge: l 
Struggling, to hear the-third'/av'd Prince to ſhalter ; 
Aug; rack Uu my loſt Blood. with EIT 


M E. R O E. 
When will my gn crore eddietticivilints + 14 
Oh! my fix'd [Hate Say 


Inſtintt. Something, fatal, 
Dwelr on his dreadful Brow, and bad me un him. 
Blind! headlong! ill-diſcerning l noiſe driv'n — 


EURACLES, Webjeſh ane.” 
Wien ien Nen re 


2 234.07 7 eres 
"Re 2 PE. | 
Can the Gods . Tha poſſible — BETS 
Narhas, be bid, an ann Ia Narbasz 
—᷑særicles l 
Fly chone-——find: o my ne Son Acceſs, 


Comfort his 1 m_ = v from in 1 
nn Euricles, 


r 


3x 
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* - a 
% : & 3. S * 1 | 
s a? Wy 4 1 9 # * & 1 "3h 
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Dreſs d is the Altar; and the Pri 


38 N. * * 0 ih * 
Merope, las. "Poliphontes 7 abe OY 
- + Erot, an and Train. : 


0 ARS In . 
„ 
Health, to my Sovertitn, late Now ſo the States 
Decree m Vie. my Siſter! and my + Soul 1 
eſta attend. 
Nay, do not turũ aſide, and ſnun your Trium 0 
Look and admite the Wonders of your at 
The Gad of Love, to-day, ſmooths all im my Wrinkles; 
And I am taught by Joy to ſmile Youth, * 
——One Care alone precedes Love. 
tell me, your too tender Heart roco  - 
And loſt your purpos'd eee am þ it Ve. 
Beauty was meant to wound, a gentler Way. 
Mine, be the Stroke of Juſtice— When view 
This mivrd'cousScripling,! rer on brought. 
buy * = 
Pity diſdains his Cauſe; _ Fate demands him, / 
„MEA ON. 1 
I find: myſelf, tis true, too weak, for 3 
Wou'd I had Power, more equal to my 3 
PMQALIYHONT ES. 
Leave it to Me : tis King's Rigbt——1 claim it. 


M E R O 1 E. 
1 —_ conf der oft; 
* POL EPH ON T E S. | 
Why ? what doubt you? 


"hs your Anger? that your Vengeance helitates ? 

Is. roms s Men''ry now, leſs-dear; than lately? 
MER OP E. 

Periſh, the Will, that wrongs him! but, this Murd'rer, 

This 27 outh—--they tell me you ſũſpect Accomplices— 

Were itfripreprudent to ſuſpend his Fate, 

*Till he declares, who join'd him ? 

POL I- 


<Q K FRAG ED r. 39 
1 HO NT R e 
E 0.1L. We — kl”. 


SS. 


to ce ene 


*. on . 


a 2514 


N 5 1 Fr 


80 05 = 


is 123 — 22 
That was bop _ Gall, ripen Gul oN 
Ho dumb, hy Voige, unlook 1 keikes che Bold 
| 15 i 


POLIPBONTE SS (after a Pauſe.) 
Welter wenn ol that hon We guy 3. alk ons, 


E R OSP 
W. Sir! in. a Purſuit,  .; + a0 FAN 
T , admits. your Quick ning. ” dere 
50 1.7 Es. 


Strange 7 8 

5 hat what. — —4 Eaſe 55 —— Sd! 
ut, ſpring it, hence it may, the Cov: remov'd, 
There, ends che We ns Pain. ——This Wretch 
LY i La. 
75 ME ER 2 P BE * . TY 


Why d have: bret e me —— 45 

You meant to ſnatch my Victim from my . 
* e ee Sic 

But = her | 


% died... 
eee ROE. 
Die 50 ?—Hewdiel . 


90 e e 
This Wen e your Son. 1 1 
MER. | PHY "1 | 
1 go, this Me: , 
And will, alone, examine him. 
 .* PQOLAPHONFTES. 
Stay, Madam. 


This new Embarraſſment, of mingled Pains; 


This Tenderneſs in Rage; theſe Hopes, Fears, Startings, 
This Art, to colour ſome il hid Diſtreſs, 

That cafts Confuſion o'er your troubled Soul? 
19 D 4 Half 


4 


1 e e , 


Half Sentenees, broke ſhort; Looks, fild with Horror, 
Are Nature's thin Digue, to cover Danger. 
Something you' will not tel! Alurhis m y Cabtion; 
And bids my ſummon'd Fear take Place f Love, 
———Inent'ring, here, I had a Glimpſe, but now, 
Of an od Man, who ſeem'd to ſhin my Preſence.” 9 
Why is he fled : —Who was he? 
ond won 1 Cas a 
Scarce yet t call'q 
A King—and, ſee! already fill'g With ö 25 
POLITI H O'NFES. 
Be kind, and bear your Part, then.---Burthens, third, 
Preſs light the eas d Suſtainers, — Comes, your. Hand, 
MEN OTE. 

A Moment ſince, you talk*d but of 1 : 
Now,*tis again all Love - Away: keep * 
* Paſſions, Nature never yet faw Join d. 

| POLIPHONTES. 
Let it be ſo, then, Death ſhall ſtrait remove 
That Obſtacle : And but one Wiſh rèmai zins. | 


F ollow, at Leiſure; you : White 1 Tr: had 


Exit Pol wor 
= WE ROPE: b 93 
Act for me, now, and ſave me, Great Alciges / 


To Power like chine, all Things afe poſſible: d 
AndGrief, oppreſs d on Earth finds Friends in Heaven. 
Then when the woe ſunk Heart is tir 1 with Care, 
; And every human Proſpect bids Deſpair, 
Break but one Gleam of beavꝰ' n Comfort, i in; 
And a new / Race of Triumphs, thence, begin. 


o * 7 
" 57 
a+ 5 1 ' 


: Bud of the Think ker. 1 * 
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e SCENE I 85 


Ky 1 11 2 2 x: N * 
* 42 * 


decem 6 an Pants. 7 25 


2 


phe IE 8 145 pf Amed 4 
wee 
; 459 Þ 

9 POLI P H 0 NT E S. 

I E has ber Views, I mine. I ſhou'd have fear'd, 
Some Hint Ried Reach had touch'd her Earz 
I ſhou'd/ have dreargt, her =_ pd. _— -_ 
GSGSlaee Wt bring 

To guide Diſcovery, down the darl Ab 1s, 170 
Where my cloſs Crime lies veiſ d, in 2 Obſcutity: 
hut, that I know; ſhe is a n 


And born to be capricious. © ene e ee 


hn. ee 8 G 71 
. (Pridg-—not bie. 
Holds © out her Meart vou. 
| POLWPHONTES., 
02 eic 3RY Let her keep it. 


My Hope bub 'Erox. Tis her Hand 
I ſeek : 2 are Girl's Gifggto School-boy Lovers. 
Now, let her Spleen ſtart wild. When Time ſer ves aptly, 
Means ſhall he found to curb it Thou art come 
From ſounding this fierce captive Son of Wonder. 
What have thy Thoughts e ah l 
l e e e en 

| "2 | is not He. 
No Racecf Hercules need, there, alarm you. 
This but ſome rural Brave, of ſimple Nurture; 


Void of OR s F lame: : =, blunt and honeſt: 
| Fearleſs 


42 * E R 0 » E. os 
| Fearleſs of POWs taſteleſs of Rew 


And wanting ev'n thy Wiſk, to dare, Pover, 55 
He cannot be Eumenes. Fe OY TH 
| POLIPHONT 
: Who, then ve? 


E RO X. 

He ſays he is a Shepherd's Son what, more, 

He will not be provok'd, nor brib'd, to tell. 

Firm without F e without Weakneſs, gentle : 
Open as Day light; yet, as dumb, as Death! 

Spite of my Prejudice, he forc'd my Praiſe; 

And Hatred muſt admire him. | 
POLIPHONITIES. * 


EW! e hp on 8 2 * 
Be what, or whois he wü Nis . * 
The Peupie, who conclude his Puniſnment 7 
Inflicted, for Eumenes fancied Murder, 
Will dream that Race extindt; and cleave to Me. 
So Danger comes leſs near: Nor ſhakes — 
— What has thou learnt of that conceal'd 
Who, when the Arm of Merope: — 1 
Reſtrain'd ir, with ſome Power that rouch'd her Soul ? | 
ENO. 
The young Man call'd him Father: Chance it ſeenis; 
In that nice Moment, brought him to his View. 
He mov'd the Queen's Compaſſion for his Son. 
Fled, like a Wanton, from the God Man's Cate, * 
Who, in his Search, came ſorrowing on from Elis. 
PaLEF ION FRS. 
I cannot truſb this Tale. Thou grow*ſttbo eredulous 
Myſterious Caution hangs too thick a Vat 
O'er all their late Proceedings. Tllat old Man, 
Left the Queen's Preſence, ſtarting, at my Entrance. 
Why was he hid, if a young Ruſtick's Father? 
Why ſnou'd ny coming fright him? Ee has heard 
Since then, his Son's redoubled Danger dwells 
But inimy Menace: Yer he comes not near me. 
I had, ere now, beheld him at my Feet, 
- . 1 
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ARAG DUN 44 
Had e en 45 wich; a Fethers Terrobs. I 


4444 ͤͤ EW 
See, Sir Vhe's / W Queen; how near 11 


1 POLIPHONTES.. 
I note it, and determine. Mad 21 
04 fl ier my Sie. 


8E N E. M. 


1 o 
- Fl 8 
. „ : 
F 
* 


* E R or E. 

Ns Sir! 11 dare know, and 4%, chy Rights. 
How had your Will mt to ſeize — Victim 7 
Am. I but n of hadows,, that my 3 
Muſt move, asyou ditecb it? VP 

F 

Nobly urg'd! 

The \ Vidtimis git Bight requires Yaur "Hand 1 7 
Mine had defac d y og te 77 aflum'd © 
Pretence to. a! 42 fire your Languorr. 
Take cht age. gn him, With his blood © 
Waſh' this ak F ahtnelf rom your Heart: 1 
And give it Warmth to meet me * ** > 


- 


Herrid, and 9 50 Nen x r 
EA 920 TI bon 


EU E N. E S to Paolipbontes. .__., 


Who auge to aſſociate Loyr with Cruelly ? 


What Right has Cd to a Captive's Bi 
et, miſpreſume me not, that I court thy 29 
He has too poof a View from Life, to prize it, 


Whoſe Death can only ſerve, to ſhorten Pain. 


But L am told, thou call'ſt chyfelf a King. 5 
Know, if thou art one, that the Poor have Rights : : 

And Power, in all its Pride, is 4% than Juſtice. 
AI am a Stranger, innocent, and friendleſs, 


4 


And 


NOR 


u E N O 


Avda that 1 hie i 
Is Oey due, to me For, I'm unhappy. WS. 
POL 192 f 10 N F EIS. 4 22 

Protection 18 for Worth Lau calls for Vengeance. 
EU ME NE $050 #3: | 


TIL 


And what does Wrong's licentious fut call for? 
In my own } juſt Defence, I Kill d a Robber: 
Law call'd it Mardi; and the Quten condemn'd me. 
Queens may miſtake Fy' nGods,who Lovx, grow partial 
Ican forgive th'injuſtice of a Mothers 9 
And cou'd have blefs'd her Hand, beneath the — 
Nature has Weakneſſes,. that err to Virtue ? 
But, What haſt Thou to do with Mother's Ve 
Lay, that IA 1 N M's Monde” 
P.M 


So young! ſo Rat !—and ſo. 75 aa, - 
Methinks, the Pride of an Alcides Blood , 
Cou'd ſcarce have ſwell'd a Soul to loftier Bolaneſs f 
MEROPE.._ 
Pity preſumptubus Heat, *Tis Tout 8 Preroga A. 
POLIPHON TES.“ ä 
Mean while, how happy ſuch unifſoliſh'd Ehmer 1 7 
To move Defence, from Art fo full 75 as Tn _ 
Your Son, ſure! ved. x4 
NME ROPE. ma 
Lives! and Hall Hive. I troft him to the Gods: 85 
They can they did they will protect im. W 
8 POLIPHONTES 
What cannot Woman's Pity .! None who marks 
The willing Pardon your ſoft Looks inſure him 
Can charge your Heart with Cruelty. 9 "apr ts 
MEROPE. , ng 
| V Locks, WD. 
Perhaps, hint Meanings: Prudence ſhou'd, decline, 75 
To lend too loud a Tongue to — But, there are, 
Whole Heart ſpeaksNothing : Yet ele, by Actions. 


POLL: 


' * 5 * _ 
. 


3 


® RA G * D F. by 
b OM HON TEA A bus. 
Marks iA peak not, gow; my Heart's true I 
rait recaide il Deum. (Drawi! b Se 
| l E (interpofing?) 0 1 ae! 
| "_ I] SY HH Strike here! bee eren to F. 
Menace my Breaſt ; not His. 
**. & bete 1 


P OE IT H-O N 
e Wboſe Heart ſpeaks; 1]. 
ee 


— 
* 


NEN 


** ye Immortals ] not to dis, Were, not * 
| To triumph To be pitied, bers! 2 5760 - 
By ſuch a Queen as Merope . tis Glory 1 9 
That every Power beneath a G might envy ** | 
16k 2 Oo © I Þ- H ON P S. 0 90 
If you wou'd have him live, confeſs, / is be? 
a . | 1 M E ROPE. wo bont 
n.1 r 
| E n I 12 4 E S (alte NN 
ets 11 his gh Oh! l i 
1 SM EN E. | i 
6 All, all, eee, 9 2 
3 * POLIRHON T E 8. 
If he has Right in I ud be ſwift —— 101 
Or, 2 him by your Silence. hör rene! 
| J kil Eumbnes: 
MM. 1 ROPE. 
6 IB 5.5 8 1$— 
vil” 8 Po LIP HON T E S. 5 
0 Who? W ? ſay, quickly. \ wolf 
\ 1 M E RO P E. , 
© Sad He is My Son, Eumenes. 
P.OL 1, PH o N T. E S, (farting; ind wy 
'Tis as Landa and on my Schemes are Air. "ts 
l E 1 N E N E,. 8.“ | 1 
Heay'ns lb I hear That, ah? = 4 
110 ER O F E. (embracing bin) 
Thau art my Son. 
. Loud 
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M E R OE, 
Loud in the Face of Men and Hur f ods, 
Greſphontes was thy Father: I atteſt „ OP 
J tell it, to the Mind. oc laier, fee heat t 1 
Hear it, Thou Soul of Murder !\ I haveFawnd him: 
And, if I lofe him, u, wholeHeaven ö 
UM E N E S. 
I cannot compielhnd it Yet, #$icaeel, 
To thank you—but for fleigning to deceive me. 
Bleſs'd is his Fate, ho dies, in ſuch a Dream 
ME RO P E. TIT Ge RAY 
One W [Dons art deceiv'd, The Mother's Lowe 
Forgets the Monarch Danger. ———Polipbontes | E 

P OLIPHON TES, Gar., 
Go on——1 meditated——=but=—— ſpeak Wau. 

ER OTHFE 6 
Thou now haſt wrung. from my affrighted Heart, 
The Secret, that oppreſs'd it. "Thou behold*t-—+- \* 
Thy King, diftrels*d, before 'thee.--Sigh, if thou can'ſt, 
Sigh—for the Son, Prince, Mother--Fame and Nature. 
POLIPHOWNTES. 
How to reſolve will aſk ſome needful Pauſe. ' 
— Mean while, it ſhakes my Fath, to traſt your Story, 
You hear, the young Man's Honeſty ele, 2 45 
This ee you wou'd lend him. 
* U MENES. 
aäf˙NModeſt Senſe 
Of my unequal Worth compell'd ſome Doubting z 
But, now, tis Truth conteſtleſs. Royal Tears Y 
Flow not for pitied Falſeſhoed; and 4 r it. 
ME ROPE. 
Tears touch not Hearts of Flint; and 1 will ſpare em. 
Bid your Pride hear me fn your DET 
Cel.) 1h 

See me an humble Suppliant, at your Feet, 
Now firſt confeſſing I can fear your Anger. i 
This ſhou'd, beyond all proof Tears, convince you, 
That Merope's his Mather. till, you frown : 


forget 
My 


” . - i 388) 
« ow; * a 
You he” 


, ©. 3%; Fo 4 
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cats cms: 


* 


oe 


My un long Sorte —all my Wrongs, and — 


Smile to the fature—— and abſolve the paſt. 
et him ut Hreutbe — to rein, were tobe — 
— Cruel ! 1 anfwer noche look leis dreadful. 
Eaſe my diſtractet gu- And ſpeak ſome =: pe 
| __EWMEMWES | 
O, Madam quit that 22 — 
Aſpires to keep the Glory v * 
9 I ae eee ho call you Mather, 
1 I ſee and 0 wats 9 


(Raj ber. 
—Nor think my Soul Why — No Diſtreſs 
Abſolves Dge#tion : Tis che Brave 


8 9 | 
To feel; without . | 
Now———8Stirike 1 


Courage, reſtrain'd from A, takes Pride to ſuffer. 
, POLIPHONTES, {70 Merope.) e 

*Tis well. I have, with juſt Attention, heard; "ee 

And, in impartial Silence, weigh'd it, all. 

Your Sorrow claims ſome Right to call for mine : 

And bis high % charms me. -I take him 

ea nn 

Jato my bsdfel Crreſ vent his Su. EF 

And, if found Yours, adopt him as my Son. 

E UME NES. 

Yours, ſaid you our, 
MRS 
n : > Uh Be patient, good Eumenes. | 

POLIPHON.TES. 

You rule hisDeſtiny. You Know what Price 

I rate his Life at. Smile; and meet my Wiſhes. 

For, may the Gods, nnr. 2 

If he ſuruives Refuſal of my Prayer! 

—Bethink you. In an Har, 1 ſhall expect you 3 z 

Where, at the Altar, to ch“ atteſting Powers, 

You may 8 your Choices That root 


My Viaim, or my Son. Ill then, faremel.. 
ME R O-. 
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48 | M E R 0 E. 
£454: ME R o OY 5 
You . bets cruel. Leave him, with me, 
N might perſuade m. * 
. P O L B4O NPB {.y WA 
7 See him, there er vet © 
See him, in Tons 7 . Erux, arcend him. 
Fry YON or pa ny | 
* E U M E N E S. N 
Oh, Queen! oh, Mother! | 
if, already, dare aſſume a Right! Us, N 
To call you, by that dear, that aweful Name: 
Think, nothing, that ay miſbecome your Glory 
Do, nothing, that may mix Contempt, with nine. 
l leave you to the Care * wy a; 'and 44 
Lead me to the ern N 


* * 


SCENE n. 


M lerope, ' Euricles, gn, e |; 


MER OF E. WAS baun 
Fly, follow, Euricles: hold thy kind ie 
F 1 d, to this Tyrant's Motions. Fain . I rem, 
He threatens, but to fright me. | 
EURICLES. | 
Willing Hope 
So flatters, to deceive you. Too, too ſure, 
His Purpoſe! Ev'n by Nature, ſtern and bloody, 
How more, when Power and Safety prompt his Cruelty} 
K 31) we Exit Euricles. 
ME ROPE. 
Find thy good Father, Haſte, Iſnene; call ork : 
Tell him, Diſtreſs grows E and = Soul 
Sickens for want of Counſel. — 
1 S MEN E. 2 
2 What a Blindneſs 
Is Thirſt of. Via: Grandeur! Give me, Gods! 
A Cottage, and Concealment. Save the Queen; 4. 
1 : "ab 
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4 [© \ 
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* » A* nn = DIT. 49 
. And, hom the On ef Cons remorel place me. 
: „ 2 ie nos! Dge The TD Exit Iſmene. 

,. +, __ ME:R-O P'B6: eee 
No there is none; no ruler u the Stars, PO, 

Regardful of my Niſerbes - * * I. 8 
Oh, my low'd Son} thy! 818 he cher, ever. 
I ſhall no more match Comfort er 55 5 
Or wonder at thy Sweets. rhe 1 1 
Why have the Deitics/permitted this? 
Why have they Gerte with a Men ale iind. 90. f 
- Uopitying it's Diſtractiou ? ſen im td me f 
From a far diſtant Land? Sent Mi, for ar 
To glut the Murd'rerꝰs SwπƷrd M nd his Father: 
—-- Yet, you are , ye;Gofls bodkoiding: Darkneſs | 
Dwells o'er th' Eternal Will, and hides all oy 
I waſt not dare to tax Almighty Power, LY 0 
For what I ſuffer frum it. Let it but pay me 10 
With that curs'd Fyrant's Funbmen . 
Let me but ſee myſelf depriv'd of Hin : AK. 
See him expell'd, from Light, from Earth, from Name, 
Deep, as the chearleſs Voids below can plunge him 
And Iwill“ kneel; a Wretch, and thank your Wwe, 
| (*kneeling.) gee 


= I (ER ad 86 
NI SCENE. AV; - 
y "RE  Merope, Ilan, Narbos. 3 9 


ate N AR B A 8. AN 

og Auguit in Woes! What e are | : 
MEROPE- pang Sue E 
Yes, Narbas, I have ſacrific d my 1 * 

Have given him up, toDeath- have, madly, oton d him: Tp 

— What Mother, who beheld: her Son, as I did. SY 

\ Den d, cou d have, rden kept Silence F MH 

ARB A8. 1 


Gen rous your Purpoſe! . 


* 


: ————— —6 122 


80 M E R 0 N E. . 
Aud fell; but from 2 Height, 3 to ab 
Pry up your Tears, and ſummon all your Soul; 
Time preſſes,. and a. Moment, loſt, is Fate. 
| 7 4 ge 64S 56 1 
IS ME NE botig our. EY 
Uproar, and Cries without, in riſing Wildneſs, 1 
Heard from the City, reach che en Wals: 1 4 
Sure Sign of new Confuſion „ ng 
NA R B. A 8. e e e 
I ſaw the Tyrant meet 1 n r 
Attended, not in Hymeneal Robes, rg! 7 
But Veſtments, 98 55 Sacrifice . 3 r mon 
And Pomp of bleodyRites, at dreadful Albers. 5 

To The/e, his Hand conſign'd the Victim, led: 
And. deaf'ning Shouts receiv'd him ·· From the Train 
Of Prieſtly Horrors, this Way mov'd their Chiefs; 
Follow'd 'G loud, licentious, Burſts of oy. 
Amid th' enormous Swell of whoſe coarſe g C 
All, Doe gy ns heard was Poliphontes. © 7) 007 0 | 


ame r ME ROPE. 
ter ay Gr edge You 
© SCENE v. =_ 
Meropt, Watha;? Timine. hin 
ME ROPE. 5 


What! are ye here already Out of my 0 
Ye ſanctify d Deteits ! Tou! whoſe böld Arts 
Rule Rulers ! and compel even Kings, to Auel, 
Be gone, fly, vaniſh—— * 7 2 2. 

Ye Mouths of Mercy! and ye Hands of Bed! 

: midi. CHIEF. PRIEST. 2547 1. 4 
Sorrows, and Wrongs, claim Privilege ro rails 
And Heaven's affronted Vor rie 

ME R O P E. 
2 in pour Cruelty 3 Veil. 2 
PL. 


«+ 16 \4 


* 
* 
\ 


In cloaks Rebellion's 3 Doatb ma yourErut, 
Wu un von of Forgiveneſs *——'tis: not yours. 
HEFT 
Not i in Baan Cauſe we come; bot Heaven's—-and 
Love's. n 2 #45 Ky wor 7 221 
If Yows were plighted, wirt the King and You, 
No Power on. Earth re: fm A. 
2. N E R OP f 
5 n e Falſe, en! 
He n 1 lat his lated Vows with Horror. 
—Slight Inſolence !——To this W-tou nded Charge, 
Silence, and Scorn; ſhall anſwer,” - * [tirade away. 
| C H I E F PR T ES 
- \\Gracious Sovereign | 
8 your Anger: "rig vojuſtly nis d. 
—Enlighten, and command us Found too 125 
In one wrong d Faith, ve twice, perhaps, have err'd: 
Alike deceiv' d, in Botb. . Uubend that Brow © + | 
And deign to teach our Doubt, what Nane to in 


This Stranger? 85 young Captive to the King? 


E ROPE. 

Give him the Name you dare'to:miſapply. | :-* 
Call him your Rig my Son my loſt — 

CHIEF, P REES TT! » E 
Heat Tbar, prophetic Soul! high Heaven !--1 remble 
In Dread, this great Diſpovefy comes too late. 
The ſhouting People crowdthe waiting Altar: 
And, gating3 in their Teal, miſcbail the Day, | 

What can be, ſhall be try*d, to croſs his 3 4 
They ſhall be taught, with bald advent! tous Speedy. 
To fave their N e ind, 1 4 
Queen, 

Learn due 
The meat of 


. 
Frongy end the Tenge of Ge 
If 3 (Eveant Prigfs. 
NMR ROE. 79% 
dess of deſerv'd R WA. 
3 tle Ae 
I have 


—This Glema Shi 
Bert my tod 


32 M E R Of: 5 E. A 

1 have been warm too ſoon: and juſt too late. 
What, tho? Religion's Guardians taint het Tide! 15 5 
Pure is the Fountains cho“ the Stigam flows vide: 

Too oft, her erring Guides her Cauſe betray: 

15. e grows a; ajpive when it bars her 15 


M i Tor oF 04 . 356 jo * \ 41 
End of the Fourth Aer. TA * Wh 
*] 4 # 1 4 . 


* 
1 „ * 
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All Senſe of my own Danger loſt, in yours 75 
I threw myſelf, regardleſs, at his Feer. HOY HO Ub, - 0 
Full of the fatal Subject, I began. 

Uncautious in my Tranſport. Starting Conſcience! 

Fled from the Face of Truth. He ſnhun'd to hen,, 
Broke ſhort, reply'd 'twas well: gave me Permiſſin ; 

Nay, full of ſeeming\Zeal, injoin d my coming y 
Bad me go pay my Yaſt ſhort Debt, of Counſel :+ — 
And try to bend youf Heart, ta meet his Will. 

fy 1 226 -WK1-C:E'B:S,t A ot 
He added, that his Queen —he call'd her His“ 

I bluſh to name her ſuch: but ſo, he I A me. 
Since be, he ſaid} in Pity, but for uu, 7 

Yields a reluctant Hand, to cloſe with his, 

Tis Time, her Son, whoſe Life ſhe holds fo dear, 
Aids his own Int'reft; and confirms her Safety. x. 
— he ö eee but held'it in, 

21 Pound 


N. LSE (2 - * 27 8 = 5 
p 45 7 a 41 2 1 g 12 _ 

1 1 ef” 5 F by 

EUMENES. [NARB A'S-EURICUES, 

| < I BIIVE1 E UME NES. 1 390 fl 0 
1 — "4 7 

| \HINK, think Upon your Dunger: c fly; lov'd 

| 12 04 Fache % at: way 1 Bit: 

| Fly from the Tyrant's Pome, and leave me to my Fac, 

| N AR BAS. 

; 

| 
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$ A TR A G 'E D *. 33 
Frown'd adiſdainful Nods:-and;bad-us leave him. 
nnn e 
Slowly 40 ing from wy Dream ef Wonders, 
I ſeen re- born, to ſome nem orig, unknown; 
Where every thing, I meet with, ſhocks my Soul. 
Tou talk of dying, whilſt & Jail doubt, 
Whether, 5 5 . Ire | 
If Jam, truly loſt Wret 1411638 
If in Mycene now inclos'd, 1 595 NY 
Queen Merope, my Mother:--King Creſphontes 
My Father; moser d---his eas band rer crown! d, 
With his ſtol'n Diadem; and, in it, daring | 
Offer his idow'd Qu n Hand, ſtain'd, frightful, 
In ber Kr Hu band's All This, 2 o 
Seems, while 1 Pan Heaven's fair Light, 0 er. 
Yon Manſion of the Gods, who govern Fr + 01 
Ineredible aſtoniſhin and horrid. .,. 2 I 
ELDER TCLES...- 0 
"Tis horrible, indeed ! too dark for Thought ! 1 
0 «LinewantaDeptaſoundHcaven' ov, 
NAR B AS. 0 


Deign, my devoted Prince .my King ! my 2 - "= 
Suffer me, ſtill, to uſe that long lov d Name--- 
Deign bur---ro line Time, C hance, and F ann 


Changes, 
May vindicate your Glory. e the That 
Tempts, to betray---reward him, with his oh. 
Deceive Deceivers, and Deceit grows Viriue. 

EU MENE S. 
This, in thy Foreſts, Elis ! had I heard. 
Even there, Iſhou d have bluſh'd to hear, from Num 
But, as I am. No more. 
Kind was your Motives /-—pitying By Dies 


Tale but, "NPs my Duty. her 
F 
D 24 F IT, Wb 

Wou'd, Feat Ours, once more there, Pegs duet 4 


with us: 


Eg There 
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* uE RN o r E. 
There, Safety ſlept; upon unguarded Hills, - 5 
And every Tree” s ſoft Shadowy cover'd W 5 
E URIC LIE Se” | 
Soft ! bebold !—the Tyrant n, wv 199974 
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POLIPHONTES, bu. 


{ 
POLIPHON * E 
Retire: and wait without. | 


And Thou, raſh Youth! 
Whoſe unexperienc'd Years, and gen'rgus Plainneſs, 


Fill me with all the Pity, due to Weakneſs ! 


For the laſt Time I come, to bring thee Power. 


Leave to my Toil, to ſmooth thy future Paths; 


And rootout F ation? s Thorns, whichtrouble Empire . 
— When I am dead as Age admits ſbort Stay, | 
Thou, and my Merope will reign, at Eaſe. 


And thank my painful Cares : and love my te a 


we © thou dumb? · Pauſe on—--l read thee, 
right 
Thou haſt 1 know, a kind of ſtubborn Pride; nde 
CalPd Courage and miſtak*ſt it, for a Virtue. 
—*T7s Virtue : when Preſumption drives it not: 
But ſuffers Thought to guide it. N 
ENU MEN E S. — 8 
| Guiding Thought 
Has held my patient, long.— Now, anſwer me. 
Am! > s Monarch ? 46.130 
POLIPHONTES. wo 
For thy Birth, 
Be it, as Truth, or Tric or Chance, conclude it, 
If, from ſome low, ſome Nnatrieleſs Stock, derived, 
Be humble, and adyis'd. - and riſe to Greatneſs, 
If — Offspring caſt thee for a e 


= 


, 


Make 
: > — 
* — 


TExeunt Euricles . Verb. 8 


* 


n K A G E D 1. $6: 
Make thyſelf warthy, of the Crown I mean . vs.” 


—'*Tis but, to wait me to the Marriage Altar. >, 


Where Lobe, and Merope, and Peace, attend. 


There, to the Gods and me, , (Mycene's Fan) * 
Spear Homage, and devote thy faithful Sword. 
That done, Sports, Joys, and Safety, crown thy Youth: 
And, in thy riper Year, expect the e. 
n 


E U ME N E 8 (i Fad | 
Tis determin'd. 1185 0 
POLIFHONTES. | 
TH Tell . 
r EU MENE S. 
Why am ] left unfree to. chuſe—yet, preſs'd _ 
To ell thee my Aden 2 The compell d 


To As diſgrace Conſent : and make 'F aith 8285 
72 I am a Captive. He, who holds not Freedom, 

Has not his Will his otun :- and chuſes nothing. 

POLIPHONTE S. 
Fierce, 42834 Miſery ! thou, at once, art brave, . 
And inſolent, and wretched but, beware. 
Nor truſt; too far, my Pity of thy Poorneſs. 
I give thee, yet, ſome Moments, to reſolve. 
I go before thee; but, my Guards attend, 
To bring thee to the Altar. Come, deotermig'd-.. 
To fwear--- and hope my Crown, and live, my Sony: 
Or die a Slave un ng, and loſe thy Name. ata, 

E UM ENEV (calling after bim.) 
Thou goeſt then? 
POLIPHON TES Gauer) 
-..' .+.4.5.4 Taped 4 
EUMENES. 
I will cams. 
And with me, (tremble to be told it,) comes 
The God, that rais d ay Race to root out Tyrants. ' 
Soon ſhall the Throne t ha ol the be Thine : 
3 "OP Penitenes . ee, 
E 4 44583 V0 Wes 
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55 e N i 
| Whoſe daring luſolence now frown vn Virnte,” 
Menace and infult, then, ſhall'quit thy Voice, * 
And groaning Anguiſb grind it. What the Gods 
Reftrain my Hand from reaching, Þappier Sous | 75 
Of my immortal Sire half riſe, to execute: 
And hufl thee from'a Poever,: that hurts Macon. 

"POLIPHON- T E S. 

Here, Narbas ! uri cles !- Jou may return: © 
I leave him to your Leſſons. Too too => 
He feels their paſt, Impreſſion. Teach him better: 
Or your exacted Heads ſhall aner to me, 
For every well knowo Help | owe your Hatred. 
—- Narbas l Thy Age, 1 think, might belt be dx e, 
Experience lays bis Dangers open to the. 
Thou, as thou lov'ſt, adviſe him, - Whether born 
Fhe Son of Merope, or Thin?, no matter 

I mm 1 8 5 him Ae Death demands him. 
Te Exit he FRgges. 


s EN '% m. oy 
EUMENES, NARBAS, EURICLES. 


1 VU M E' N E 25 
i bere did this ill. inſtructed Tyrant W 
To threaten, for Perſuaſion .= ſuſpect, 5 
He does not ſeem to doubt, but dbubts indeed, 
I ſhare no Blood of Hercules, He's gone: 
And call'd me, to his Altar,---Let us allow. - 
IX . 
Stay.--- Whether wou'd ſuch fatal Raſhneſs lead you? 
EURICLE SS. 
The Queen bus Friends: howe'er toq weak, too few: 
Who dare defend her Cauſe] Give us but Ti me 
To weigh, ag to teſoſve, and theſe ſhall aid you 
"EU M EN-ES. | 
Nag In as: Heer fobfidleto eras Thi 10570: 7 


I Icaſk but my own Heart, and Heaven, to aid me. 


| _ 


\ © 


(| 


- 5 "ip 


If I muft fall, 1 g te try © "IV; — 211 | 


What | God forſakes the'Priendlels;* © py dt en 67 
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Stay, my 88 

Augen he's me to thee: © Reſt, unheard, _ 
H Errand : but my own requires thy e 
It has, perhaps, been told thee, that the Noman 
Conquers the Queen. 
Let no light Credit of a Guilt ſo ſhameful .._ .. "I 
Inſult the Pavghter, Mother, Wife, ah, „me! | 
And Widow -of a King---Yer, I muſt go: 
Muſt, at the Altar, kene my e Hand We 
4nd eem-—oby Heaven [= N 3 
| FUNKE 02." 
O, Madam I ſo, to Gl” * 
Were ſo to be. "Cann ſolemn Vows, at Altars, 
Leave Room for Art's Evaſions ? See , ſooner, _ 
Tingeing the ſpotted Stone with guſhing Blood”: 
And my torn Breaſt th unſeeming Sacrifice. 

F ee 
So look d, ſo ſpoke- ſo, ſometimes, frown'd »Creſpbontes. 
Full of thy godlike Father, copy too, 
The Confidence, he lent me. He had ſcorn'd 
To — me, for a Moment, 4% than Merope. 


EUMENES, 
If I was om du 9 
ME R O P E. 


Le. No more. Se iwe Ft —— 
Hear my cis Will: and curb thy own,, 
Th'Uſurper of thy Throne no ſooner joins 
* Hand's * d Conſent, than, at e ; 
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He ſwears—in all the Pomp of ria Nuneſ , 

To free thee from thy Chains---and, 7 Ra | 

Confirm Succeſſion, thine.--- 5 
: EUMENES. | 

Think, at what Price comes Empire, bought ſo dear ! 


Rather than ſee you wed this--- 


+MEROPE. ,. 
2 Raſh, again? . 
Bound, by an Oath, ſo witneſs'd, by the Gods, 
And all Mycene's Priefts---and All her Peers--- 
He dares not break it: and thou liv'ſt, to ren. 
---For me, who have, thenceforth, no Call for Life, 
I ſeek thy Father, in the Glooms, below. why 
| EUM z NES... 
---No more. 
It ſhall not 3e. See! my repugnant Soul 
Shrinks from th*abhorr'd Conception. The felt 905 
The Gop, glows, in me: ſwells, againſt Controul : 
And every ſpringy Nerve is active Fire- 
Come on, Friends! Father! Mother truſt my 
Firmneſs. 


See, if I bear a Heart, that brooks this Wrong: 5 


That poorly pants, for a baſe Hour of Life 
And let a Voman's Blood outdare a King's, [ Going. 


MEROPE. | 
Oh! ſtay : return,,--Call : ſtop him. | 
_EURICLES. | BL A; 
Fir! 
TK NARBAS. ; 
a | Prince! 
NME RO E. 
Son! 


EUMENES, (Returning. ) 
Look out: ſee yonder : view my Father's Tomb. 
Know you his Voice ? Are you a Queen? 2 
Come liſten--- 8 
I hear hh Hark . my King, my F ather calls! 
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He talk'd of, Gelb indeed) his widening. Soul, 0 1 
Lifts him above himſelf---above Mankind, + 

OD DW RN EBA. 
come --let me lead you to the Altars Foot. 
There hear, there, ſee--there, dwells th' rd Eye! 
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E u EN E S. 1 
S Tesch tb hos... 4 
F. nende * in this warm Embrace, divide my Soul. 
[7 N ao, — nt 2 bim eee 


No Noth, fir Deeds un worth — Inftruftions, | 
Shall ſtain Remembrance of care] coſt you. 


Stay thou, that this good Lord 8 Pay —4 

May find thee, and impart a ripening Hope 
Whereon your Council may dirett and ſave. 
On to the Work W eee Tur 


T hear it, and obey. T 
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Away! wou'd not ſee thee ſhare my Sorrow. — 
ILS MEN E. : 


Oh! *twere too poor a Wiſh: Heaven knows, I ſeek 

Neo thing = tend for Power, to bear i it Al. 
NARBAS. 

Thou art too good, for Courts where Ruin prey 

On Innocence and nought but Guse is ſafe. 

—Nn——_ Thoughts, of chis loſt Prince's Virtues 2 
ISMEN E. 

I am unſkill's in Men: and, moſt, in Kings. 

But, ſure? if ever Beauty dwelt in Form 

Courage in Gentleneſa, or Truth in Grandeur, 

All thoſe adorn'd Perfections meet, in Him. 4 
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Yet, ſee! how en that gave e theſe Claims: 


Beſt, of her Sex! 7 


M E R OE. 
N AR BAY 


Forgets em, and reſigns him. Let That teach _ 
When, ſoon, as ſoon they will, thy Splendors fall, 


Thou wn nein but a Right to Woes, 
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Should the gue 


Leave this Loud "of of f Pain, —abd reſt in 
Oh! teach my willing Feet to find ſame Gloom, 
Dark, as my Proſpects, deephnclos'd, for Safe 1 
And lilent, as the Brow of midnight Sleep? 

N AR B A S. 


Ves, we will go, my ſweet- Iſmene, go, 


Where Sorrow's ſharpeſt Eye ſhall Fai to find us. 
Where we may mix with Men, who ne'er deceiv . 
And Women, born to be, the Charms they look. 
here is Place, which my Eumenes lov d. 

Till Youth's fond Hope of Glory dan his Beace ; / 
Where Nature, plainly noble, knows no „ $07 U 


And Virtue moves no mar, 4 Lauts. 
i — Hark that Cry" . | 
Bodes Horror tis the Signal of ſome F ate. 
— Liſten, again—— , (Shouts. 
I'S MEN E. 


Again I hear: and tremble. 


Who knows, but, now, the Queen'sc0o diretyl Deed 


Has ended all her Mis'ries! 
NAR B A 8. 


Not more theſe Eyes ſhall find thee, fated Kingl 


_ Creſphontes, and his Race, are, All, no more. 


IS ME N E, at a Window. 


Hence, from the Temple, to the Palace Gate, - | 
The ſcatt'ring Crowd runs, wide, a thouſand Ways: 


All buſied, without 'View—All, driven, by Terror! 
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Hymen's lambent Torches flam 4d, ſerene, 
Silence, and Expectation's dreadful 8 tneſe 
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Doubled the ſolemn Horror of the Scene! * 255 H 


Ther, Poliphonzes (food : and, + at his Side, print. 
Dumb as a diſh 


n'd Victim, an the Ben, * 


| 95 Our Prince 8 . Hand ad hx 3 the Altar; 
His Eye ſought Heaven as if prepar d to fivear. 
The Tyrant ſmil'd When ſtrait, Geri 2 
Tbe Lights extinguiſh'd---and emple's $250 
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He fell---and 0 kim while with pendant E e 
Th' indignant Hero hung, with Arm new-rals d, 
Baſe, from behind, pale Erox pierc'd his Side. 
——Red, in his mingled Blood, ant rifing Anger. 
He heard the Crom A ern d . "mY 
And buried in his 1 id Strel. 55M 
Then to the Altgr's Hei of limely ſprung, 
Stood, Monarch, all conteſs'd; and wav 1 the S: hiron Ye 
2 let me guide you to mad 4 ern.. 
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Hear _ my People, take your King, und with his, 

Hear ns beſt Ci. your Liderry--Hauginier-Mogarchs | 2 
Place Greatneſs in Oppreſſion: Let . Thrane f - 
Find Safety, but in Saving: * or 

Pride is too apt t harden proſp'rous Pow'r... 33 
But he, whoſe Konth is chaſten d Diess, = © : 
Makes Subjects Happy, and himſelf ador d. 3 
Euter Narbas, Euricles and Iſmene. All JPeaking, 
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Hail and be ever bleſt d, res O Queen... 

ME ROF E. | 

| Riſe-—and lament no more, ye happy Friends | 

Of Virtue, and of Heaven Seel what the Gods 

Have done---to ſhame Suſpicion i into Faiib ? 5 

Oh! never let the Innocent 

The Hand, that made, . Nd beſt knows wen. 

[To Eumenes. 
on of Alcides 3 what Heart, but His, 
Nouriſh'd in Miſery ! by Waars obſtructed! 

| Ere ſprung, like thine, atYouth's firſt Shoot, to 3 
Y { Trod on a Tyrant, and d a People. 
EU MEN RS. 
»Tis but the low, the laſt, the Ighteſt Duty 
Of a King's Hand, to dare, is, to 8 
To think, to bear, to laben 40 diſcern, © 
To form, to remedy,— 0 0 but ane : n 
Yet, act, and love, and fear, and feel, ——for I. 
---Oh, Madam ! I am yours, midſt all theſe Claim. 
Be Thoſe m Glory's, This my Duty's Care, 
To add my TOR Father's Love, to mine 


&:-.-*: — 4 


= A aer 0h b 
eee Narbas! Whar Power can 


— —: 


— = 


27 
8 
2 
Ny 
$I 
Fr 
x 
. 
Ip) 
i 
wo - 
=Þ 2 


00065 


—— 


AR TL 
> 


— 


— 


Dagens, 
8 
Ns” Bright be bert 


— 


— 


> — 


— 


—— 2. 


— — 


Pr 
T6 Fe oh Thy Senſe 0 Pleaſure 
n. 


3 OY? 5 =" 5 1 WL 
i Madam rMotie 1 op but a 
Bo” Tho Safe; his Throne, he finds no & 
and Doubts, and Toils, each Moment ſeize, 
n his Buſineſs, and perplet his Rag 

y Pomp of Woe, Kings ſuine in volt 
1 EAN for el, 5 adorn'd I A N 


x ih. 
5 2s Care; 
5; there; | 


* 
> Has 33 4445 SALES 4 * 


a 
2 | 7 
Fei „ e eee e KPH Ard 
* ) 2 > 
« © 7 * % * * * T f * of K 
| 4 at * - * * : 3 x 7 1 2 on : N 
* : ; , w o * * * * 9310 CY > 
— „ 4 " ' | 
| „ SKIT * 1 
1 * 1 " % + "4 _—_— | 1 s 814 
1 * p 
g ' * * * * % * * A "ww 
1 = £ 5 44-4 N reer 2 * * of 1 6 . 
9 "— > * 4 * . * # 4 $ © — A — „ —— 2. 1 - 
5 1 5 N 
17 E J N _ — 1 1 Fo 5 
l * — on 120 147 ; | '# / 
48 : 1 7 | ” $5 17 
ed in. | 
N _— L „% ; be % — wy 7 1 . _ 
; | g e EDITS he OO ARTE TY, 1 PH AE 9363 MOLE SUE 
. - : 9 1 4 F 
« ' , . gi <4 — # a % * . k 4 2 a 9 
5 Mr oo = 1 ds, 
4) C3 N In. 4 _, X p24. 7 " a "» % $6" 1 2 5 
| \ 9 as 2 1 I q 14 . — 4 * — os 2 
8. fs »Y * 5 } 
| 4 4 8113 334 a 'S Þ}} * 
* n 
0 4 * * 1 r 
11 * * © PIR. 1 N 
: 


-- 
—- :. 
* 


* 


A + 
„ 


- N » 
* 2 { 
WET. 5 
+ i . 
6 


* 8 
=y 
% 2 
= * £ 
wp * 
„ of 
. 
8 X 
mY . 
- Py 
5 
1 8 
ons * * * 
* 


5 10 If + Kb / 


* vs 82 9 


41 * a : 1 "oy * - 1 4 » 
| 271 r ee $+ s 9 F N Is © nne 
4 3 8 * ” # " of "I . . 


2 * it Th 1 \ YL -. 
N 7 tun! et” 
a. 5 1 2 4 2 
8 al . 74 vi} 
2061 © 3 \ dy 0 5 


e LY | ttt 1 Ae, - 
2.13 p7- of 1 C: þ ba 


vet © 0 a 771 
. 
EIFS N 


5 


9 * 
* _ 
* — 
* - - 
w_ - A Oe 
* 
= 
* ; 
7 
* 
= 
* of i 
* * 
1 Y = * . 4 


. 
- 
* . 2 
* 
- 
- 
* 
o 
\ 
» 
"2 
2 
e > 
= * 1 
e * 
* 
* \ 
| f 
* 
& x 
* 
„ 
+ F y 
oY . 
* 
* Li 
& - 
* x7 1 
' + 
- * 1 
- oc 


— 


